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Preface 


As a reader of this book, I think you should know that I was inspired to write it for two 
primary reasons. One is that I wanted to make it easy for others who might want to learn 
how to play my songs to do so, if anyone should ever have such a desire. The other is that I 
selfishly wanted to make it easy for me to be able to memorize my own songs. A secondary 
reason is that regardless of how many of my own songs I am able to memorize by using this 
book, I wanted to also be able to open it up on a music stand in front of me, and have any 
song displayed in its entirety on two pages, so that I could at least be able to play it live in 
front of people. 


To give you an idea of how I became interested in writing songs in the first place, I will 
now provide a little background information. 


My paternal grandfather wrote poems, and my paternal grandmother was an English 
teacher who impressed upon my father the importance of speaking and writing well, who in 
turn did the same for me. My father was a voracious reader during my childhood, and I sus- 
pect I always wanted to learn to write to get his attention and approval. 


My maternal grandparents were music fans who saw to it that my mother could take pi- 
ano lessons. We had a piano in our home that she used to play, and my sister also took 
lessons and played both piano and flute. My maternal grandfather not only allowed us to 
enjoy his 8-track and record collection when visiting, but he also helped me build a banjo in 
his workshop out of plywood and rubber bands when I was young. 


Both of my parents were music fans themselves, and not only played music regularly on 
our home stereo (both record and radio), but also occasionally took my sister and I to see 
live music performances when we were children. Additionally, they bought my sister and I 
our own personal stereos and contributed to our record and tape collections via birthday and 
Christmas presents. 


Needless to say, it was perhaps in my genes to be inclined toward both music and the 
written word, and my upbringing supported it further. 


Perhaps because the classes I excelled in at school were those that required writing, I 
majored in English in college, where I first learned to write poetry and play the guitar. After 
college in 1989 I wrote my first song, and a lifelong hobby was born. 


Unlike poetry and prose, song is in my opinion more powerful by nature because it can 
be enjoyed by many at once. Even though you can listen to someone recite poetry or read a 
book aloud, enjoying those types of writing are typically solitary pursuits. With music — es- 
pecially music featuring sung words, you get art that is at once pleasing to the ear, the body, 
the mind, and the soul. For as long as I can remember, I’ve thought listening to music alone 
or with family or friends was among the most joyous things one can do in life. 


At the time of this publication, I have written hundreds of songs, and these are my top 
126 so far. When you create artistic works like songs, they are like children to you. Regard- 


xX 


less of how good or bad they might be perceived to be, you’re proud of them. In a way, you 
want to do what you can to ensure their survival. Recording my creations is therefore a 
form of preservation of my creations. Since I’m not much of a performer, I record my songs 
privately, and then make the records available for others to listen to with the hope that 
they’ ll be entertained. 


Before recording them, most of my songs were written on paper with a pen. Those 
pieces of paper are subject to getting illegibly yellow over time, getting coffee spilled on 
them, becoming lost, and/or being eaten by dogs. In later years, I've progressed to having a 
preference for using a word processor on a computer, but electronic document files can be- 
come corrupt and can be lost via crashes. 


On some of these pieces of notebook paper with song lyrics on them I remembered to 
write the chords down, but on most I did not. I also recorded first takes of me playing them 
on guitar while singing on a cassette recorder, but cassette tape deteriorates. As a weeding- 
out process, what I considered the best songs from the first take catalog tapes, I then record- 
ed digitally, some of which I burned to compact disc, while others remain as digital wave 
files on computer hard drives. These mediums are subject to wearing out or being acci- 
dentally destroyed as well. 


Many of the recorded versions reflect on-the-fly improvements to both the music and 
lyrics that I never bothered to notate on the original pieces of paper. So as a means of archiv- 
ing the songs I’ve written, I wanted to have updated lyric sheets in electronic document 
format which could then be backed up digitally, but also professionally printed in the form 
you're reading now. Although it’s somewhat interesting for people to just read song lyrics, 
they aren’t songs without some sort of documentation of the music part, so having at least 
the chords along with the words is essential. 


In order to do that, I would need to go back and listen to the recordings, in whichever 
medium they existed, and type up the lyrics. I would also have to have my guitar handy, so 
that I could listen and play along to try to determine which chords were being played, and 
then type those as well. Hopefully, the guitar was in tune when recorded. As you might im- 
agine, this process was going to involve a lot of pausing. 


When faced with this overwhelmingly tedious work, I realized I wanted to apply the 
same weeding out process to the songbook project that I had with the recorded songs I se- 
lected to release on my albums. In other words, to make it less overwhelming, I would limit 
the book to only the songs I had previously and officially released publicly, which come to 
think of it, are the only ones worth having properly documented in the first place. Commit- 
ting myself to the songbook project would force me to do what I had long been dreading and 
procrastinating. 


Another motivation was the fact that I'd never memorized any of my own songs, but I 
wanted to. To begin memorizing them, I would need the lyric sheets with chords on a music 
stand in front of me. As a matter of convenience, if they were typed up they would be easier 
to read, and since many span two pages of an electronic document, the spiral-bound func- 
tionality would be ideal to have the full song on two open pages, and would stay open on a 
music stand. 
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I realize it’s unusual to hear that someone who has written so many songs does not 
know how to play and sing any of them from memory. I have always thought I would wait 
until I had many good original songs first before I bothered memorizing them in order to 
play them live in front of other people. Unlike most musicians, I haven’t been motivated to 
be a great stage performer, and thus haven't spent any time with instrument or voice lessons. 
What I like most about the hobby is the creative songwriting aspect. 


I suppose I would be flattered if someone other than me was ever interested in learning 
to play the songs I’ve written. The easiest way for a beginning or even above-average guitar 
player to learn a song is by starting with the chords. If the chord letter or symbol is placed 
above the word in the lyrics where and when it is to be strummed while singing, it’s a quick 
way to get the gist of the song. Like most songwriters, I suspect, I would love it if my music 
lived on after I wasn’t around anymore, so this publication might enable that to happen. 


I realize it’s also helpful to hear a recorded version, and even to be able to read tablature 
for more advanced guitarists. On my records, quite often you can hear that I play instrumen- 
tal breaks or solos that are the notes of the melody line, while other times I play an 
improvised part based on something close to a pentatonic scale. While songwriting on gui- 
tar in particular, the melody is usually written as the part that is sung while strumming a 
chord progression. Since I don’t read or write music notation, and since tablature seems 
very tedious to write, you’ll have to make do with what’s here and hopefully at the time 
youre reading this, my recorded versions are still available for reference to discern the actu- 
al melody. 


The songs herein are my best, and now they’re in this handy, coil-bound book that can 
be opened up anywhere to reveal the complete lyrics with chords of a song arranged in se- 
quential sections — exactly what I (or you) need to make it easy to play and/or start 
memorizing, and to have them compiled in a single location and preserved in a professional 
package. 


As a reader of this book, know that you've already made one of my dreams come true: 
that someone other than myself was interested in learning an original Scott Cooley song. I 
have no grandiose notions that these songs will one day be hits for recording artists, nor do I 
think any have a chance at becoming standards, but I have to admit, it would be really satis- 
fying if either of those scenarios became a reality. Realistically, ’'d be happy to know 
anyone other than me looked at this book and actually performed one of these songs and 
liked doing it, even if they had no audience present. 


Who knows, by the time you’re reading this, maybe I’ve not only managed to memorize 
some, but I’ve also become a performing songwriter/recording artist. Since you’ve got a 
copy, I was happy enough with the result that I decided to share it with others. It could be 
that by the time you’re learning to play these songs, there was a demand for people to learn 
them, and you actually bought this songbook, which might even mean I’m a professional by 
now, or at least I was at one time, in one way or another. Stranger things have happened. 


No matter how you got your hands on it, I sincerely appreciate your interest and hope 
you enjoy knowing how to play and sing my songs. Happy strumming and singing! 
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Introduction 


Scott Cooley Lyric and Chord Songbook Volume One represents over a quarter century 
of songwriting and over eighteen years of recording by award-winning songwriter and re- 
cording artist Scott Cooley. This book covers the best songs Scott Cooley wrote from 1989 
to 2022, all of which he recorded himself and released on the independent label Scott Coo- 
ley Records between 2004 and 2022. Two original instrumentals (Shred Betty and Into The 
Sunset) and three public domain cover songs arranged by Scott were released on his albums, 
but are not covered in this book. 


In total there are 126 original songs with lyrics and chords for each covered in this 
book. Since these songs were released to the public for sale via distribution to online music 
stores, such as Amazon.com in the form of Compact Discs (CDs), it constituted an offering 
of distribution of phonorecord copies, and therefore means these songs are considered both 
copyrighted and published works. A complete album release discography is provided at the 
back of the book to indicate which songs appeared on which of the ten (10) full-length al- 
bums. 


All words and music for all songs are written by Scott Cooley, the copyright dates for 
which are noted in the header of each song page, just under the title. Although many of the- 
se songs were written prior to the actual publishing year, the year of the corresponding 
album release is the noted copyright year. All rights for all songs are reserved. All songs 
are published by Scott Richard Cooley Music Publishing, ASCAP. 


Along with the complete lyrics for each song, it presents the songs in a format designed 
for a guitarist playing the harmonies while singing the melodies. The melody notes are best 
gleaned from Scott's released recordings of these songs. Chord shapes have been simplified 
where possible, sometimes substituting open shapes for more tiring barre chords to make the 
songs easier to play. 


When Scott used a capo to make playing and/or singing in a difficult key easier, the fret 
placement is noted accordingly, and the songs have been transcribed in the same keys as 
used on the original recordings. Scott’s recordings all used a right-handed, 6-string acoustic 
guitar strung in standard tuning and tuned with an electronic tuner first. 


Song sections are labeled along the left column to show the start of each song part or 
section. Although muting, hammer-ons, pull-offs, note bending, and finger-picking tech- 
niques were employed in his recordings, this book does not cover such details, nor does it 
offer staff notation of melodies or tablature. 


The chord letters are placed above the word or syllable of the word where the strum- 
ming is expected to occur, and chord changes are meant to be played during pronunciation — 
that is, while singing the corresponding word or syllable appearing directly below the chord 
letter symbol. Chord box diagrams at the beginning of each song depict guitar strings and 
frets with black dots indicating finger placement, and are believed to be accurate, however, 
you might prefer alternate shapes for playing certain chords. 
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Please note that each song is displayed in its entirety on only two pages, and always be- 
gins on the left, even-numbered page and then continues on to the right, odd-numbered page 
where it concludes. 


A Star Named After You 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Chorus 1) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E A B C# F# Ab 
REE] EE] ED Ga] He “HH 
|E A CHB|EABE| 


E A 
I went and did it, I've gone and done it 
E B 
So go ahead and check it out 
E A 
Could’ve bought you a diamond, could’ve bought you a car 
E B 
Step outside tonight, and see how special you are 


E A C# B 
I bought you a star, there it is over there 
E A F# B 
I bought you a star, just tilt your head back and stare 
E A C# B 
I bought you a star, and I named it after you 
A B E 
And now you know that my love is true 


E A 
It's official, I’ve got the paper work to prove it 
E 
Just thought I’d go ahead and do it 
E A 
We'll use a telescope, and chances are we’ll go far 
E B 


You’re one in a million, you know that you are 


E A C# B 

I bought you a star, there it is over there 
E A F# B 

I bought you a star, just tilt your head back and stare 
E A C# B 

I bought you a star, and I named it after you 

E A B E 

And now you know that my love is true 


Bridge 1 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as Chorus 1) 


Bridge 2 


Solo 2 


Out Choruses 


G# 
A born romantic, that’s me 
F# 
I had to have it, and now you can see 
G# 
It’s yours alone forever more 
F# B 


You can never say that I’m a bore 


Instrumental (melody over chorus chords) 


|E A C# BJE A F# BIE A C# BJE AB E]| 


After I stat it, Oops, Someone ae bought it too 
They 48 the same star to oa other dude 

They se us a fortune, should be a behind bars 
Some aa you’re gonna pay, you 7 who you are 


E A C# B 
I bought you a star, there it is over there 
F# B 
I bought you a star, just tilt your head back and stare 
E A C# B 
I bought you a star, and I named it after you 
E A B E 
And now you know that my love is true 


G# 
A fool in love, that’s me 
F# 
Some things in life, should always be free 
G# 
Make a wish and maybe itll come true 
F# B 
Maybe you’ll wish it wasn’t such a stupid thing for me to do 


Instrumental (melody over chorus chords) 


|E A C# BJE A F# BJE A C# BIE AB E|| 


(as Chorus 1) 


A Tiki Torch For You 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


6 C 
oOo x > 


Intro | G-G-G | C-C-C |] (x4) 


ia xX oO 


oO Bm AM 
x x? > 


G C 
Verse I I let you slip away without a kiss 
G C 
Wish I could call you an old flame 
G C 
Got Hawaiian hot watchin’ your sexy moves 
G 


I've only got myself to blame 


D C G CGC 
Pre-Chorus I At Imperial Palace, you tried to get me to dance 
D C D C Bm Am 
I was too shy, but now I've got a second chance 


G C D G CGC 
Chorus 1 I still carry a tiki torch for you 
G C D G CGC 
Since I saw you dancin’ in that Polynesian review 
D C G CGC 
You're just a flirt in a grass skirt who I once knew 
D C G CGCGCG 
But I still carry a tiki torch for you 


G C 
Verse 2 Who would've thought that after all these years 
G C 
We'd meet again for Mai Tai's by the pool 
G C 


In this concrete jungle with crab rangoon 


If I passed you up again I'd be a fool 


D C G CGC 
Pre-Chorus 2. Should've shot for the moon, when you first swooned way back then 
D C D C Bm Am 


Now we're both back so take my hand and let's try again 
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G C D G CGC 


Chorus 2 ‘Cause I still carry a tiki torch for you 
(as Chorus 1) G C D G CGC 
Since I saw you dancin’ in that Polynesian review 
D C G CGC 
You're just a flirt in a grass skirt who I once knew 
D C G CGCGCG 
But I still carry a tiki torch for you 
C 
Bridge 1 The beat of the drums, the heat of hip-swaying rhythms 
G 
All-you-can-eat luau delicacies 
C 
You're as exotic as ever, it's now or never 
Am D 


I promise to be gentlemanly 


Solo Instrumental break (like Intro) 


| G-G-G | C-C-C || (x8) 


D C G CGC 
Pre-Chorus 3 Now here we are under desert palms and stars 
D C D C Bm Am 
My dream came true, I kissed you by the beachcomber bar 
G C D G CGC 
Chorus 3 I still carry a tiki torch for you 
(Out Chorus) G C D G cGec 
Now you're dancin’ so close, it's givin' me the big bamboo 
D C G CGC 
We might move a little slower, coconuts hang a little lower, it's true 
D C D C Bm Am G 


We may be older, but my torch will never smolder for you 


A Wonderful Way To Fall 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


0 Em G A Bm C#addg 
xXo o ooo oOo xo > xX x 


| D A | G Bm || (st 2 lines of chorus melody) 


D Em 
Lately, you've drifted into my mind 
G A 
Memories come and go, there’s no reason nor rhyme 
D Em 
I wonder if we’ ll ever get together again 
G A 
And sit and talk about all the good times when 
D Em 
We used to laugh and drink and dance and sing 
G A 
Before we knew too much of anything 
G A 
Was it more than just a fling? 


D A 
It's a wonder we ever met at all 
G Bm 
It was a wonderful way to fall 
D A 
It's no wonder you never called 
G Bm 
What a wonderful way to fall 
Em C#m 
We fell for each other, we fell in love 
D A 
We fell from grace, fell from high above 
D A 
We knew we'd get hurt, but in spite of it all 
G Bm 
What a wonderful way to fall 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Chorus 1) 
Solo 


Verse 3 


Out Choruses 


D Em 
You said it best when you said our timing was off 

G A 
We launched off that cliff, thought the landing was soft 
D Em 
But when you ski in powder snow 

G A 
You can't always see the rocks below 

D Em 
Even so, like snowflakes, we floated on air 
G A 

Would I do it over again, without a care 
G A 
Would I ever dare? 


Repeat chorus 


Instrumental break (over chorus) 


|DA|GBm|DA|G Bm| Em C#m |DA|DA|G Bm | 


D Em 
High in the mountains no direction but down 
G A 
Didn’t know what to do except get out of town 
D Em 
Thinking back on it now, we never gave it a chance 
G A 
Tumbling down like an avalanche 
D Em 
We tried to be friends, but it was never the same 
G A 
We crashed and burned, nothing but ashes remain 
G A 
Now you're just an old flame... 


Repeat chorus I (x2) 


Against The Tide 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D G c A 
ain haat Bin iG 
Intro |C G|A D]|| (last two lines of chorus) 
D G C D 
Verse 1 When everywhere I go feels like an uphill climb 
D G C D 
If I just go with the flow, I have an easier time 
D G C D 
I know whichever path I’m on always leads me back to you 
D G C D 


You’re my whole world, and I know our love is true 


C G 


Pre-Chorus I But when the job gives me nothin' but stress 


The ocean calls me I must confess 
C G 

Could I ever leave it all behind 

A 

And find a place to hide? 


D C G D 
Chorus 1 Against the tide, mother nature seems to want me to leave 
D C G D 
Against the tide, the waves won’t push me back to your beach 
C G 
The easy way out would be to float away 
A 
But deep down inside I know I should stay 
C G 
It’s a sign that I’m better off back home by your side 
A D 
When I’m swimming against the tide 


Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 


Outro 


D G C D 
When life is hard, it feels like I’m stuck on an island 


D G C D 
I don’t get anywhere, no matter how hard I’m tryin’ 
D G C D 
When all around me is danger, and I’m feelin’ blue 
D G C D 
I appreciate what I have, and all I care about is you 
C G 
But when a friend lets me down 
A 
The ocean calls me to get out of town 
C G 
Could I ever leave it all behind 
A 
And find a place to hide? 
D C G D 
Against the tide, mother nature seems to want me to leave 
D C G D 


Against the tide, the waves won’t push me back to your beach 
ae way out would be to ae away 

But — down inside I know I should stay 

Isa e that I’m better off back on by your side 

When eating against the ee 


G D 
I’m just a guy, and sometimes my eyes wander 
G D 
My mind drifts off to another place 
G D 
But I wasn’t born to roam, and wherever you are is home 
G A 
In my daydreams I always see your pretty face 


Repeat Chorus (as Chorus 1) 


Algoma Central Blues 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 1 


Solo 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D¥sus2 F# 


A D7 Bm? EF 
xo o XxX? KOO  ¢ x > > 
stadt HEH tH Hae tH baat 


|Bm7 E7|A |E7| 


A D7 D#dim-D7 
There's too much time to think on the Algoma Central 
A F#7 
Through the middle of such wild stretch of land 
Bm7 E7 
Past endless woods and lakes on your way back from Wawa, 
A E7 
You try to be tough, but you could cry on command 


A D7 D#dim-D7 

It's normal to feel dejected on the Algoma Central 
A F#7 
Downin’ Labatts as you chug along to beat the band 
Bm7 E7 
From the middle of nowhere back to the Soo 
A 

It's so much different than the Rio Grande 


D7 E7 

It's desolate, just like a life with no love 
A 
It's magnificent, that's why it's no place to be alone 
D7 E7 

Where a melancholy mood gets worse with each moon 

A 
The northern lights let you know you're so far from home 


Instrumental break (finger-picked melody over Verse chords) 
|A D7 D#dim-D7 | A F#7|Bm7 E7|A | E7|| 


E7 
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A D7 D#dim-D7 
Verse 3 It’s not a bad place for low spirits on the Algoma Central 
A F#7 
If you want to see a canyon, you can 
Bm7 E7 
Life's just as empty along the Gichigumee 
E7 
Sometimes getting away from it all can be so bland 


A D7 D#dim-D7 
Verse 4 The rivers run but it’s not much fun along the Algoma Central 
A F#7 
The Great White North never seems to be a great plan 
Bm7 E7 
There’s nothing much to do but get out and paddle a canoe 
A 


What went wrong you won’t ever understand 


D7 E7 
Bridge 2 The pain can’t be escaped, on a train when your heart aches 
A 

It may be bad luck but somehow it always works out the same 
D7 E7 

When the woman you love leaves you, a railway won’t relieve you 
A E7 

When you realize you’re the only one to blame 


Instrumental break (finger-picked melody over Verse chords) 
Solo 2 |A D7 D#dim-D7|A F#7|Bm7 E7|A |E7 || 


A D7 D#dim-D7 
Verse 5 It’s always sad when you ride the Algoma Central 
A F#7 
At least that’s always how it’s been for me 
Bm7 E7 
And although it’s a beauty way to go, there’s too much introspection 
A E7 A 
From my lonesome thoughts I just can’t be free 
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American Dream 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E A B 
> oo Xo 2 eX 


Intro |E A|B A E|A|| 
E A E A 
Verse I Democracy, hypocrisy, corporations don’t bail out you and me 
B A 
Home ownership, prosperity, can’t forget the statue of liberty 
E A E A 
Self-righteousness, police of the world, happiness for every boy and girl 
E A B 
Expectations, social classes, don’t forget your rose-colored glasses 
E A E A 
Verse 2 New York, Hollywood, America misunderstood 
E A B A 
Christian religion, and way too much television 
E A E A 
Right to bear arms, suicide, murder rate, violent crime 
E A B A 
Your children’s education, can’t control population 
E A E A-E 
Chorus 1 The American Dream is never what it seems from the inside 
E A B A 
And when you’re outside looking in, it might not amount to a lot 
E A E A-E 
If you’re keeping score, you’ ll find you always want more 
E A B 
You won’t ever be happy with what you’ve got 
A 
So don’t try to chase the American dream 
E A 
‘Cause you can never have it all 
E A 
The higher you climb, the more lonely you’ll be 
B A E A 


With no one to catch you when you fall 
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Verse 3 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Out Chorus 


E A E A 

Baseball, Superman, melting pot, frying pan 

E A B A 

Fast food, obesity, low life expectancy 

E A E 

Write a blog, surf the web, skateboard, bang your head 
E A B A 

Freedom, unity, the land of opportunity 


Repeat Chorus (as Chorus 1) 


smacecuess not guaranteed 

You ee have more than you need 

Think es about the price because it can’t be bought 
You might lose sight of a you sought 


E A E A-E 
Foreigners love to complain about the USA 
E A B A 
But secretly, they’re tryin’ to find a way in 
E A E A-E 
When they keep score, they should be careful what they wish for 
E A B 
What they’re tryin’ to attain is never a game they can win 
A B 
So be careful where you search for the American Dream 
E A 
You might not like what you find at all 
E A 
The farther you go, the more lonely you’ll be 
B A E 
With no one to catch you when you fall 
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Any Port In A Storm 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E Fe Ei ct 
| E F# B | F# || 


B E 
If you want to sail you've got to learn the ropes 
B F# 
Or else the captain will lower the boom 
E B 
And if you're not gung ho, you'll be left alone 
C# F# 
To paddle your own canoe 
B E 
But back on land, you can be your own man 
B F# 
Find a woman who looks good to you 
E B 
If she's broad in the beam, and gets a wide berth 
C# F# 
All the better for holdin’ on to 
E F# B F# 
Any port in a storm will do 


B E 
It's not hard for a sailor to find a woman 
B F# 
Who says she likes the cut of his jib 
E B 
It's not likely to be her maiden voyage 
C# F# 
He won't need to say much, just ad-lib 
B E 
When a sailor's been too far out to sea 
B F# 
For too long with no companions but crew 
E B 
He won't have concern if she's got experience 
C# F# 
Or the patience to pick and choose 
E F# B 
Any port in a storm will do 
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E B 
Bridge You can batten down the hatches and weather a squall 
F# B 
Try to ride it out and be proud you're not a docker 
E 
Drop the anchor line down to the bitter end 
C# F# 
Or abandon ship for Davy Jones’ locker 
E B 
But any able seaman knows to head for shore 
F# B 
It doesn't matter where if it's safe and sound 
E B 
Resisting temptations of mermaids at sea 
C# F# 
To find the real thing on dry ground 


|B E|B F#|€E B | C# F# | E F# B | FF || 
Solo Instrumental break (last 1/2 of verse) 


B E 
Verse 3 In most harbors sailors find a fine kettle of fish 
B F# 
If they've other fish to fry they're not thinkers 
E B 
When a sailor finds a woman looking for a ride 
C# F# 
He'll always fall for it hook line and sinker 
B E 
From rollin’ high seas with salty dogs for ten hours 
B F# 
To rockin' below with a pretty kitty for two 
E B 
Above board and happy as a clam at high water 
C# F# 
She'll say she loves him but they'll know it's not true 
E F# B B F#-B 
Any port in a storm will do 
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B.C. 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved.. 


At C F G D# 
x xX ¢ © oOo xX 


Intro | Bb -C |Bb-C|Bb-C|Bb-C || 


Bb C Bb G 
Verse 1 I wanna live in a cave, wanna hunt my own food 
Bb C Bb G 
Wanna make me a drum, wanna be in a good mood 
Bb C Bb G 
Wanna build me a fire, wanna howl at the moon 
Bb C Bb G 
Catch me a fish, sing me a tune 


F G 
Climb Carve out a club, find me a girl 
F G 
Hit her over the head, drag her into my world 


Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 
Chorus B.C., back in time, B.C., bustin’ a rhyme 
Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 
B.C., keepin’ it real, B.C., buildin’ a wheel 
Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 
B.C., like the days of old, B.C., gonna rock and roll 
Bb-C Bb-C Bb-C_ Bb-C 
BC 3 Be BG. BG, 


Bb C Bb G 
Verse 2 Wanna grow me a beard, wanna get me a dog 
Bb C Bb G 
Wanna throw him a bone, wanna drink me some grog 
Bb C Bb G 
Wanna dinosaur, wanna ride him around 
Bb C Bb G 


Wanna hang out half naked, wanna start my own town 
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Climb 


Chorus 


Coda 


F G 
Carve out a club, find me a girl 
F G 
Hit her over the head, drag her into my world 


Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 

B.C., back in time, B.C., bustin’ a rhyme 

Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 

B.C., keepin’ it real, B.C., buildin’ a wheel 

Bb-C D# C Bb-C A# G 
B.C., like the days of old, B.C., gonna rock and roll 
Bb-C Bb-C Bb-C  Bb-C 
B.C..).:B Cs. BiCae. BiG. 


G 
Kick back with my friends and talk philosophy 
F Bb-C Bb-C Bb-C Bb-C 
I wanna be free, I wanna B.C.,... B.C.,...B.C.,...B.C. 
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Baby Please Come Home 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Em? A C G Am D D7 
o ¢ © x¢ o Xo oOo xo o XX xX 


|A7|C G |D7|| 


Em7 A 
Honey, I hate it when you’re gone 
Em7 A 

It’s just not the same without you 

C G 

Hope you’re not thinking of movin' on 
Am D D7 

“Cause all I do is think about you 


G C 
Hand in hand we can go for a walk 
G 
One on one we can sit and talk 
C 
Face to face we can leave no doubt 
G 
Heart to heart we can let it all out 
A7 
I miss you, and I’m so tired of being alone 
C G D7 
Baby please come home 


Em7 A 

I can’t wait ‘til we’re together again 
Em7 A 

When you’re gone time passes so slow 


I don’t care about where you’ve been 
Am D D7 
I only care about where you’re gonna go 


A? 


xXxOoO oO © 
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Chorus 


Solo 


Out Chorus 
(repeat) 


G C 
Hand in hand we can go for a walk 
G 
One on one we can sit and talk 
C 
Face to face we can leave no doubt 
G 
Heart to heart we can let it all out 
A7 
I miss you, and I’m so tired of being alone 
C G D7 
Baby please come home 


| Em7 A | Em7 A | C G | Am D |i 
Instrumental break (verse melody) 


G C 
Hand in hand we can go for a walk 
G 
One on one we can sit and talk 
C 
Face to face we can leave no doubt 
G 
Heart to heart we can let it all out 
A7 
I miss you, and I’m so tired of being alone 
C G D7 
Baby please come home 
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Better Days 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
At Dt F 
x xx 
sty ) FetH He 
Intro |F Eb|Bb F Bb|F|| 


Bb 
Verse 1 From Detroit to Chicago, Memphis to New Orleans 

Bb 

In the Missippi delta, livin’ on green beans 
Eb 
Had the blues in all these places, never felt so low-down 
Bb 
I sing the devil’s music as I go from town to town 
F Eb 

I can always find a gig, but the owners don’t always pay 
Bb F Bb F 
Lord knows, I've seen better days 


Bb 
Verse 2 When the levees broke, and everywhere a flood 
Bb 
Saw the high water marks, the body counts and the blood 
Eb 
Must be some kinda magic, somebody castin’ a spell 
Bb 
Maybe it’s the devil collecting his due from hell 
F Eb 
I'm no stranger to witches and their wicked evil ways 
Bb F Bb F 
Lord knows, I've seen better days 


|Bb |Bb | Eb |Bb |F Eb|Bb F Bb|F]| 


Solo 1 Instrumental break (verse chords) 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Solo 2 


Verse 5 


Bb 
I've had hard knocks, and my share of misery 
Bb 
Been locked up a long time, with no one to set me free 
Eb 
The people with the power, they're keeping me down 
Bb 
Don't want me to rise and join them, afraid of what may be found 
F Eb 
They even burned my guitar, yeah, they set it a blaze 
Bb F Bb F 
Lord knows, I've seen better days 


Bb 
I’m guilty of lyin’, and cheatin’ some too 

Bb 
But all it ever did was make me feel more blue 
Eb 
Times are tough, it’s hard to find a job 

Bb 
And I’m too proud to beg, borrow, steal or rob 
F Eb 

I've slept outside in the snow, with nowhere to stay 
Bb F Bb F 
Lord knows, I've seen better days 


|Bb |Bb |Eb |Bb |F Eb|Bb F Bb|F]| 


Instrumental break (verse chords) 


Bb 
Done my share of gambling, can’t say I've ever won 
Bb 
Had people try to kill me with a knife or a gun 
Eb 
Drunk so many nights, next day didn’t remember a thing 
Bb 
Had a lotta women, but never gave one a ring 
F Eb 
They say that good things come to people who pray 
Bb F Bb F Bb 


Lord help me, I've seen better days 
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Big Air 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B A 
x xX¢ 


Intro |B AD E|B|| 


it) E F# 
o XxX > oo 


B A D E 
Verse I Lift-off aborted, on a powder day 
B A D E 
With deadlines to meet, and bills to pay 
B A D E 
Sometimes I get depressed, pressure gets me down 
B A D E 
When I’m stuck inside working in a building downtown 
D E 
Sometimes I daydream when life seems like a chore 
D F# 
Can’t wait to hit the slopes again, I’m ready to soar 


B D E D B DED 
Chorus 1 I’m glad I’ve been floating through life, when I get big air 

B D E D B DED 
I’m slicing through the sky like a knife, when I get big air 

B D E D B DE D 
If I don’t stick the landing, it’s alright, when I get big air 

B D E D B DED 

It’s not the destination, it’s the flight, when I get big air 


Link Transition: |B A D E|B|| 


B A D E 
Verse 2 No kickers to hit, in this cubicle cell 
B A D E 
It's snowing out my window while I'm stuck here in hell 
B A OD E 
Just enough to get by, is all I can do 
B D E 
When I know I've got some time off coming up soon 
D E 
Behind my desk I just sit in this uncomfortable chair 
D F# 
Behind my eyes I can fly, until I'm really there 
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B D E D B DED 
Chorus 2 I’m glad I’ve been floating through life, when I get big air 
(as Chorus 1) B D E D B DED 
I’m slicing through the sky like a knife, when I get big air 
B D E D B DED 
If I don’t stick the landing, it’s alright, when I get big air 
B D E D B DED 
It’s not the destination, it’s the flight, when I get big air 


F# E 
Bridge Might have to call in sick tomorrow from the first chair 
B 
For what I put up with, it's only fair 
F# E 
I should be worried I could die, but I just don’t care 
D E B 


I never feel more alive, than when I’m gettin’ big air 


|B A DE (x4)|B|| 


Solo Instrumental Break (over Verse) 


B A D E 
Verse 3 Failure to launch, too much to get done 
B A D E 
No time to play, no room for any fun 
B A D E 
When the weight of the world is heavy on my mind 
B A D E 
In my thoughts I drift off, far away from the grind 
D E 

When I feel low, I know I can rise above 

D F# 


Can’t wait to feel it again, that sensation I love 


B D E D B DED 
Chorus 3 I’m glad I’ve been floating through life, when I get big air 
(as Ch. 1) B D E D B DED 
I’m slicing through the sky like a knife, when I get big air 
B D E D B DED 
If I don’t stick the landing, it’s alright, when I get big air 
B D E D B DED 
It’s not the destination, it’s the flight, when I get big air 
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Birds And Worms 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Bridge 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 2 
(faux rap) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E Ay 
> oo XO ¢ © X 


B A 
| E A7 | E A7 | E A7 | E (hold 4 beats) || 
(whistle) (whistle) (whistle) 


E A7 E A7 
Birds are flyin’ outside my window 
E A7 CE A7 
Birds are cryin’ and outside the wind blows 
E A7 E A7 
Words are flyin’ all over the page 
E A7 CE A7 
Another letter returned to sender, what a shame 


B A B A 

At least it's getting warm again, at least I'm still alive 

B A B A 

Got through the winter, then got cabin fever from bein' inside 

B A E AT E-AT7, E-A7, E (same as intro) 
I just wish I could fly like those birds...(whistle) 


E A7 CE A7 
We were flyin’ out of control 
E A7 CE A7 
You were cryin’ out in the cold 
E A7 E A7 
Our ducks they were flyin’ all in a row 
E A7 E A7 
Then I made you cry, and now my bird has flown 


B A B A 

Dogs, they like to chase cats, and they like to eat muskrats 
B A B A 

And cats, they dream about fish, but they also chase birds 
B A 

And we all know what birds like... 


E A7 E A7 
Worm.....fighting brings pain, worms....after it rains 
E A7 E 


Worms....with Mars and Venus brains 
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Solo 


Verse 3 


Bridge 3 


Verse 4 


Bridge 4 


| E A7 E A7 | E A7 E A7 | E A7 E A7 | E AZT E A7|E || 
Instrumental break w/freestyle whistling jam 


E A7 CE A7 
Birds are flyin’, and outside it's still cold 
E A7 E A7 
Feels like I'm dyin’, birds remindin' me I'm gettin’ old 
E A7 CE A7 
Words come cryin' all over the page 
E A7 E A7 
Another letter I'll never send her, could it be I'm slightly to blame 


B A B A 
I can write, but it might not ever help, when I'm cooped up all by myself 
B A 
Must be somethin’ about the weather 
B A B 
Makes me wanna see you shake your tail feather again 
A E 

For one last fling, cause I remember when 

A7 E 
We were together we could sing and fly 

A7 E A7 E 
High in the sky just like those Birds...(whistle) 


E A7 E A7 

Birds are chirpin’, flirtin' over melting snow 

E A7 E A7 
Birds they tweet, that sweet sound we all know 
E A7 E A7 
After you cried, all winter the sky stayed grey 
E A7 E A7 
Somehow I knew then someday you'd fly away 


B A B A 
Now I'm mourning, like a turtle dove, layin’ low, ‘cause there's no more love 
B A B A 
Flyin’ slow, they land and feed on seed, I wish that was my only need 
B A 
And it's the season for you to fly back, now 
E A7 
Spring, when I think about you most 
E A7 
Spring, you could migrate in from the coast 
A7 E 
Spring, but somehow I know you won't 
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Birds Of Prey 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A 
x¢ o XxX 


0 G E C 
ooo > oo xX  ¢ ¢ 


Intro |ADGE|A| 


A C G 
Verse 1 Some women are conniving, always thriving off men 
A C E 
Surviving on roosters is the way of the hen 
A C G 
Using, abusing as they rake in filthy cash 
A C E 
They'll milk you dry, then toss you out like trash 


A C G 
Verse 2 Don’t these chicks ever wonder why 
A C E 
It’s always grey when they notice the sky 
A C G 
When an honest life of love has passed them by 
A C E 
Maybe someday these doves are gonna cry 


A D G E 
Chorus 1 They may act like love birds, but they're predators inside 

A D G E 
They hunt and they feed, then they find another guy 
A G A 
They know your weakness, they know just what to say 

A G 
They steal your heart, break it, then they fly away 

E A DGEA 

They might look like birds of paradise, but they're really birds of prey 


A C G 
Verse 3 Always scheming, and dreaming of a better life 
A C E 
From a mile away, they've got you in their sights 
A C G 
Thinkin' of themselves, hoodwinkin' 'till they're done 
A C E 
Snatch it all except you, and never need to use a gun 
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Verse 4 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Verse 5 


Verse 6 


Chorus 3 
(as Ch. I & 2) 


Out Chorus 


A C G 

It's too late when you finally open your eyes 

AC 
And realize that they robbed you blind 

A C G 
Like feathers and wings, their looks are a disguise 
A C E 
Eventually you'll see they're hidin' what's inside 


Repeat Chorus 


A C G 
They get away with it, but misery loves company 
A C E 
Deserve to nest with themselves for eternity 
A C G 

They swoop in and pretend to be something they're not 

A C E 
They never want to work to earn what they've got 


A C G 
When they're desperate, they take you for a ride 
A C E 
Don't care who they hurt, but they've got pain inside 
A C G 
They take the easy way out, they cheat, then they fly 
A C E 
Don't admit when they're wrong, never try to make it right 


Repeat Chorus 

A D G E 
You get free but they can't 'cause they're livin’ a lie 

A D G E 
Their punishment is eatin' humble pie 
A G A 

Stuck alone in a cage with their conscience every day 

A G A 
To save face they gotta fake it while they live in shame 

E 


A DGEA 


They might look like birds of paradise, but they're really birds of prey 
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Blame It On The Moon 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B E 
x > 


Intro |B E D E|B || (arpeggiated) 


i) 


o> KX 


Verse 1 B E D E 

Without a word, I know what she means 

B E D CE 

She sends me signals like laser beams 

B E D E 

With a twinkle in her eye and a smile that gleams 

B E D E 

I know that tonight she’ll be in my dreams 

D E D E 

I don’t know what’s gotten in to me, but I’ve got to see her soon 

B ED E B EDE 

Reprise It must be the moon, I guess Pll blame it on the moon 


B E D E 

Verse 2 When I close my eyes, she’s the only thing in sight 

B E D E 

When I open them up, Lord I’ve seen the light 

B E D E 

I have visions of her dancing through the night, 

B E D 

Circling gracefully, so radiant and bright 

D E D E 

To no avail I try to get in sync, but she moves to a different tune 

BED E B EDE 

Reprise It must be the moon, I guess I'll blame it on the moon 


|BEDE(x4)|DEDE|BEDE B| 


Solo Instrumental break (over verse) 
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B E D E 
Verse 3 Her cycle, once predictable, is in a new phase 
B E D E 
Her energy scattered, coming down in rays 
B E D E 
An aura ring surrounds her, suspended in a haze 
B E D E 
Darkness protects her as I long for clearer days 
D E D E 
She’s cold just like December, but I’m feelin’ like it’s June 
BE D E B E DE 
Reprise It must be the moon, I guess III blame it on the moon 


B E D E 
Verse 4 Seems like lovin' her's the only thing I know 

B E D E 

When I think about her I feel a nice warm glow 

B E D E 

I wanna move fast, but I know I need to take it slow 

B E D E 

My mood is anxious and to her I must go 

D E D E 

In my world it’s always midnight, while in hers it’s forever noon 

BED E B E DE 

Reprise It must be the moon, I guess [ll blame it on the moon 


|B EDE(x4)|DEDE|BED E (x2) BI 


Solo Instrumental break (over verse) 


B E D E 
Verse 5 In a perfect world where the planets align 
B E D E 

Together again our true love would shine 

B E D E 

But soon the sun will once again rise 

B E D E 

The only thing coming in between us is time 

D E D E 

I'll never give up tryin’ to find her, flyin’’round like a crazy old lune 

BED E B E D 

Reprise It must be the moon, I guess I'll blame it on the moon 


Outro It has to be the moon.............. it's got to be the moon 
It's not my fault, can't be my fault, no, it's just all because of the moon 
Don't know what I'm gonna do, so I guess I'll blame it on the moon 
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Blue Devils 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Dm A# c Am Em G F F/A Gm 
xX? x x > ¢ x? > > ooo oo¢ x? 


Intro | Dm F G FIA FIA-C Dmriff) Dm | Gm-F || 


Dm Bb C 
Verse 1 She said do you really love me? in a French hotel 
Dm Bb C 
I said indeed I do, my lovely mademoiselle 
Dm Bb C 
Be it morning, noon or night, I just can’t get you out of my head 
Dm Bb C 
For you, I’d give my soul to the devil when I’m dead 
Am Em 
But I’m too poor to ever ask your father for your hand 
Am Em 
This predicament has made me a melancholy man 


Dm G 
Refrain Can’t think of anything I’ve done to deserve this circumstance 
Dm G Em 
All I can do is hope and pray for a second chance 
Dm F G FIA F/A-C Dm(riff)/Dm Gm-F 
I’m bound to live a life of shame, blue devils are to blame 


Dm Bb C 
Verse 2 Got no way to get a room, and no money for a meal 
Dm Bb C 
Can’t find any work, and I’m too honest to steal 
Dm Bb C 
The beautiful Annette, her father took her away 
Dm Bb C 
Now I’m drinking at the bar and I’ve got no way to pay 
Am Em 
A rich man sittin’ next to me hears my story of woe 
Am Em 
Gives me ten thousand dollars and says I wouldn’t have to owe 
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Dm G 
Refrain Can’t think of anything I’ve done to deserve this circumstance 
Dm G Em 
All I can do is hope and pray for a second chance 
Dm F G FIA F/A-C Dm(riff) Dm Gm-F 
I’m bound to live a life of shame, blue devils are to blame 


Dm Bb C 
Verse 3 I said why would you just give me this money free and clear 
Dm Bb C 
He said because it would bring us all satisfaction and good cheer 
Dm Bb C 
Then I learned he was gonna kill himself until he overheard my tale 
Dm Bb C 
He said he couldn’t find happiness, and that his life had gotten stale 
Am Em 
Until he realized life’s greatest pleasure is to help the poor 
Am Em 
So I thanked him and then I left to go knock on her daddy’s door 


Dm G 
Refrain Can’t think of anything I’ve done to deserve this circumstance 
Dm G Em 
All I can do is hope and pray for a second chance 
Dm F G FIA F/A-C Dm(riff) Dm Gm-F Dm 
I’m bound to live a life of shame, blue devils are to blame 
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Boxed In 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B A E B? 
x xe o oo ¢ > 


Intro |BAE|AE| 


E A E 
Verse I All day long, we stare and squares and screens 
A B 
At night we go to square homes, on squares of land 
A 
And watch TVs with TV dinners in our laps 
E A E 
Only to fall asleep and have square dreams 


A E AE A E 
Chorus 1 Boxed in.......... are we bound for the recycle bin? 
B A 
Will the one with the most boxes win? 
B A 
Or are we just livin’ in sin? 
E A E 
No, I think we’re boxed in, just boxed in 


E A E 
Verse 2 We’re all square pegs in a round world 

A B 

With ninety degree angles, and in need of our borders 
A B 

Who says rectangles are the natural order ? 

E A E 

Why can’t we get round, or at least curled ? 


A E AE A E 
Chorus 2 Boxed in.......... are we bound for the recycle bin? 
(as ch.1) B A 

Will the one with the most boxes win? 

B A 
Or are we just livin’ in sin? 
E A E 
No, I think we’re boxed in, just boxed in 
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Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as ch.1) 


Chorus 4 


Coda 


A 
No one thinks outside, we’re all afraid to commit 
E 
We love to categorize, and make everything fit 
A 

In gated communities, the fences are proof 

B7 
We’re cagin’ ourselves like animals in a zoo 


|EAE|AB|AB|EAE] 


Instrumental break (verse) 


A E AE A E 
Boxed in.......... are we bound for the recycle bin? 
B A 
Will the one with the most boxes win? 
B A 
Or are we just livin’ in sin? 
E A E 
No, I think we’re boxed in, just boxed in 
A E AE A E 
Boxed in.......... are we bound for the recycle bin? 
B A 
Will the one with the most boxes win? 
B A 
Or are we just livin’ in sin? 
E A E 


No, I think we’re boxed in, yeah, just boxed in 


E A E 


All day long, we stare and squares and screens 
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Brain Dead 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


| B A F# E | B...D-D#-B, B...A-A#B | 


B D D# B 
I don’t know why, I’m hot but I’m frozen 
B A A# B 
Time’s flyin’ by, but I’m in slow motion 

B D D#B 

You drained me with flatteries, gotta take a break 
B A A#B 
Recharge the batteries, stop bein’ awake 


B A F# E 
A full night’s sleep, breakfast and lunch 
B A F# E 
Coffee all day, some sugar to munch 
B A F# E 
Proteins and herbs, vitamins too 
B A F# E 
I’ve tried it all, but nothin’ will do 
B A F# E 
I’m findin’ it hard to even hold up my head 
B D-D#-B B A-A#-B 
I’m brain dead............. I’m brain dead 


B D D# B 
Seems like a dream, but my eyes are wide open 
B A A# B 
I wish I could scream, but I feel no emotion 
B D D# B 
You loved me too much, now I don’t know what to say 
B A A# B 
Might come through in the clutch, if I could just hit the hay 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


B A F# E 

A full night’s sleep, breakfast and lunch 

B A F# E 

Coffee all day, some sugar to munch 

B A F# E 

Proteins and herbs, vitamins too 

B A F# E 

I’ve tried it all, but nothin’ will do 
B A F# E 

I’m findin’ it hard to even hold up my head 
B D-D#-B B A-A#-B 

I’m brain dead............. I’m brain dead 


| B D-D# B | B A-A# B | B D-D# B | B A-A# B || 


Instrumental break (over Verse) 


B A F# E 

A full night’s sleep, breakfast and lunch 

B A F# E 

Coffee all day, some sugar to munch 

B A F# E 

Proteins and herbs, vitamins too 

B A F# E 

I’ve tried it all, but nothin’ will do 
B A F# E 

I’m findin’ it hard to even hold up my head 
B D-D#-B B A-A#-B 

I’m brain dead............. I’m brain dead 


B A F# E 
No energy drink can ever help me to think 

B A F# E 
My mind’s on the blink, flushed it down the sink 

B A F# E 

Home remedies, teas and mushrooms too 
B A F# E 
I’ve tried it all, just to keep up with you 

B A F# E 
I’m findin’ it difficult to think of anything but bed 

B D D#B B A-A#-B 

Must be I’m brain dead, you wore me out babe, I’m brain dead 
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Brought It On Myself 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Solo 1 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A? 


E EF B? 
> oo ¢ o XO © & ¢ > 


|B7|A7 E B7 || 


E 
Back when I was a young man 
I thought I knew it all 
Finding girls to go home with 
E7 
Was never any trouble at all 
A7 
I brought it on myself 
E7 
Yes, I brought it on myself 
B7 
I brought it on myself 
A7 E B7 
And that was how my trouble began 


E 

When I got a little older 

I'd learned a lesson or two 

Never brag about my conquests 

E7 

And slip out in the morning dew 
A7 

You know I brought it on myself 

E7 
Oh yeah I brought it on myself 
B7 
I brought it on myself 
A7 E B7 
Had no one to tell my troubles to 


|E | E7 | A7|E7|B7|A7 E B7|| 
Instrumental break (improvised over Verse chords) 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Solo 2 


Verse 5 


E 
But the girls they all talked to each other 
And that was how my legend grew 
Their friends they would all come and ask me 

E7 
When’s it my turn to go home with you? 
A7 
I guess I brought it on myself 
E7 

Yeah I know I brought it on myself 

B7 
Well, I brought it on myself 

A7 E B7 

Couldn't help the trouble I got in 


E 
When I finally felt like settlin' down 
With just one girl in my life 
Every time I thought I had one picked out 
E7 
She didn't want to be my wife 
A7 
Suppose I brought it on myself 
E7 
I know I brought it on myself 
B7 
I brought it on myself 
A7 E B7 
My reputation was the trouble for me 


|E | E7 | A7 | E7 | B7 | A7 E B7|| 
Instrumental break (improvised over Verse chords) 


E 
So here I am a single man 
But on the road I never get the blues 
I still have fun the only way I know 
E7 
Rockin’ and rollin’ girls everywhere I travel to 
A7 

Brought in on myself 

E7 
Yep, I brought it on myself 

B7 
Oh, I brought it on myself 
A7 E B7_E 

Someday this trouble will catch up with me 
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Burn Your Candles 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


oO A G Em F#m Bm C# 
XxX? x? > oo¢ > ooo x xx 


Intro |A|GAD|A | 


Verse I It's hard to am that special someone os on a date 
And a them how you feel, ie it's too late 
You ae about your projects, then eas 
Like that Laaek you started back in te 
You don't a the living room where the a can't play 
And read the ae on the shelf for an entire Saturday 
You aa invite guests to come e and stay 
Or take oe that sofa cover and just — it away 


Em 
Pre-Chorus I It'll all be over, before you know it 
A 
So light those wicks and keep 'em glowin' 


D G 
Chorus 1 Life's way too short, to save things for good 
A 
So do what you say you will, not what you think you should 
D 
Life's hard to predict, it's fleeting and fragile 
A 
So take your days off for vacations and travel 
A 
Serve burgers on your china 
G A D A 
And don't forget to burn your candles 
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Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 
(as 1) 
Chorus 2 

(as 1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 
Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


It's oe to leave a job, even ae you hate 

D A 
It's tough to sit and update your old resume 
You might ae a bucket list, but then you a it away 
And ae you're gonna save it for ue day 
You could forgive someone, but eal you just wait 
Then ieee of time to tell them what you ae to say 
You an you'll look back and ae the day 
You aaa take a chance to set the aa straight 


Repeat Pre-Chorus 
Repeat Chorus 
F#m Bm 


There's no need to burn bridges, so don't get carried away 
F#m Bm 


But you can get out that old guitar, there's still time to learn how to play 


C# Bm 
You don't have to go crazy, and cash in all your stocks 
A G 


But you can wear that new pair of shoes you've never taken out of the box 


|DA|DA|DA|GA| 


Instrumental Break (over 1/2 verse) 
Repeat Pre-Chorus 
Repeat Chorus 


D G 

Put on your best pair of underwear from your top drawer 
A G 

Drink the wine you've stored away since 1994 

D G 

If life's a crapshoot, then why not take a gamble? 
A G 

Don't be afraid to hit the slots, and pull those handles 

A 
Serve burgers on your china 
G A D A D 
And don't forget to burn your candles 
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Call Me Crazy 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


A Bm F#m G 
|D A G|j 


D A 
I’ve cheated and I’ve lied 
Bm F#m 
I’ve even lied about cheating 
G D A 
And it makes no sense at all 
D A 

But my heart is still beating 

Bm F#m 
At the time it didn’t even phase me 
G D A 
That’s why they call me crazy 


D A 
Call me crazy for pretending that I loved you all 

Bm G 
Call me lazy for not admitting it was my downfall 

D A G 

Never said I was sorry, I was crazy enough to think I was cool 

D 
Call me crazy, for lovin’ every one night stand 

Bm 
Call me lazy, too young to be an honest man 

A G 

And now it’s too late, ‘cause I’m just a crazy old fool 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


D A 
I’ve broken a lot of hearts 
Bm F#m 
And I know I’ve broken my own 
G D A 
Don’t know why I would do such a thing 
D A 
I’m older and maybe I’ve grown 
Bm F#m 
But my memories are still a bit hazy 
G D A 
That’s why they call me crazy 


D A 
Call me crazy for pretending that I loved you all 

Bm 
Call me lazy for not admitting it was my downfall 

D A G 

Never said I was sorry, I was crazy enough to think I was cool 

D 
Call me crazy, for lovin’ every one night stand 

Bm 
Call me lazy, too young to be an honest man 

A G 

And now it’s too late, ‘cause I’m just a crazy old fool 


| DA | Bm F#m | GDA || 
Instrumental Break (Melody over 1/2 of Verse) 


D A 
Call me crazy for pretending that I loved you all 

Bm G 
Call me lazy for not admitting it was my downfall 

D A G 

Never said I was sorry, I was crazy enough to think I was cool 

D 
Call me crazy, for lovin’ every one night stand 

Bm 
Call me lazy, too young to be an honest man 

A G D 


And now it’s too late, ‘cause I’m just a crazy old fool 
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Cherchez La Femme 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A? 


G D D7 G7 c E 
Fe He Hs Fr He wie He 
Intro |G G7 C|GDG| 
G D 
Verse I He had trouble with the law, always a fight at a bar 
D7 
Where the ladies loved to watch him sing and play guitar 
G G7 C 
But they never found him guilty, he never was condemned 
G D G 
Porquoi, je ne sais pas, cherchez la femme 
G D 
Verse 2 A usual suspect when there was a heist 
D7 G 
He stole a Picasso and the pink panther twice 
G G7 C 
Did he do it for fun, or did he do it for them? 
G D G 
Porquoi, je ne sais pas, cherchez la femme 
C G 
Bridge 1 Behind every good man there’s a good woman too 
C G 
For each bad man, a reason they do what they do 
C G E 
Inspector Clouseau knew the same thing was true 
A7 D7 
Look for the woman, that’s where you’!1 get a clue 
G D 
Verse 3 He bought the finest champagne, and a new Peugeot 
D7 G 
He bought a big yacht and he built a chateau 
G G7 C 
He blew all his money on diamonds and gems 
G D G 


Porquoi, je ne sais pas, cherchez la femme 
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Solo 


Bridge 2(as 1) 


Verse 4(as 3) 


Refrain /Coda 


Instrumental (over verse) 


||: G D|D7 G|G G7 C|G D G;|| (play twice) 


C G 

Behind every good man there’s a good woman too 
G 

For each bad man, a reason they do what they do 

C G E 

Inspector Clouseau knew the same thing was true 

A7 D7 

Look for the woman, that’s where you’ll get a clue 


G D 
He bought the finest champagne, and a new Peugeot 
D7 G 
He bought a big yacht and he built a chateau 
G G7 C 
He blew all his money on diamonds and gems 
G D G 


Porquoi, je ne sais pas, cherchez la femme 


G D G 


Porquoi, je ne sais pas, cherchez la femme 
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Coney 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


C7 FF? G7 
> > ooo 


KX 


D7 C 
xX ¢ © 


Intro | D7 G7 C | G7 || 
C7 F7 
Verse 1 Closing time, way past last call 
C7 G7 
We’re hungry but we don’t want baloney 
C7 F7 
1:50 am, someone says, "what now?" 
D7 G7 C G7 
Only gotta say one word...coney 
C7 F7 
Verse 2 Sleepin’ over, wakin’ up hungover 
C7 G7 
Up all night riding the pony 
C7 F7 
Instead of doing the walk of shame 
D7 G7 C G7 
Only one word comes to mind...coney 
F7 
Bridge 1 “Round here we never call ‘em red hots, and they’ ve got no chili at all 
C7 
You can’t get “em in New Jersey, New York, Vermont or Montreal 
F7 
They’re not just hot dogs, when they’re made in Michigan they’re worth your 
while 
D7 G7 
It’s not just a kind of restaurant, it’s a lifestyle 
C7 F7 
Verse 3 Sittin’ ‘round in a haze playin’ video games 
C7 G7 
Got the munchies hangin’ out with your cronies 
C7 F7 
Someone hits pause and for the good of the cause 
D7 G7 C G7 


Only one word is spoken...coney 
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Solo 


Verse 4 


Verse 5 


Bridge 2 


Verse 6 


| C7 F7 | C7 G7 | C7 F7 | D7 G7 C | G7 | 


Instrumental break (melody over verse) 


C7 F7 

When there’s time to dine and have a good time 
C7 G7 
No one wants a pizza pie with pepperoni 
C7 F7 

Don’t wanna drink & drive, so you rule out the dive bar 
D7 G7 C G7 
There’s only one option...coney 


C7 F7 
When you’re texting your friends to get together again 
C7 G7 
You wanna eat where no one acts like a phony 
C7 F7 
The message back lets you know exactly where to go 
D7 G7 C G7 
Only one word is texted...coney 


F7 

Flint-style always brings a smile, if it’s not a Koegel, it’s just not the same 
C7 

Gotta have that dry meat sauce, onions and mustard it’s the only way 

F7 

Forget Detroit or Jackson, head up to Angelo's if you’re brave 

D7 G7 

Don’t even need a menu, “Two up!” is all you gotta say 


C7 F7 
When we’re in mood for late night food, 

C7 G7 
And we’re sick and tired of cheese and macaroni 
C7 F7 
It’s not a diner or a greasy spoon 
D7 G7 C G7 C7 


One word says it all...coney 
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Confess 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A? 


xo oO © XX SO 


DF? EF C#m F#m Bm 
> > xx > x 


| C#m F#m |Bm £7 || 


A7 

Confess, you’ ve got a burden to bear 

A7 

Honesty’s the best policy, and it’s time to clear the air 

D7 

Admit your guilt, of your adulterous offense 

A7 

Trust me it’s the right thing, and there’ll be no need for evidence 
E7 D7 hold 

If you have faith in me, I know you’ll profess... 


A7 
Confess, disclose your sin 
A7 
Then we can reconcile our differences, so both of us can win 
D7 
I know it’s on your conscience, and it’s weighing you down 
A7 
We both know what you’re not saying, but I need to hear the sound 
E7 
So speak your peace and then you’ll be blessed 
A7 
Confess 


C#m F#m 
It’s not healthy to keep your crime bottled up inside your mind 
A7 
You’re a prisoner of your secrets serving life sentence time 
C#m F#m 
But I can parole you and release you from your distress 
Bm E7 
Forgive and forget, it’s what we do when we’re at our best 
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Verse 3 


Solo 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


Coda 


A7 
Confess, it’s too late for you to lie 
A7 
Just state the fact that you cheated, no need to know the reason why 
D7 
Nobody’s perfect, so set the record straight 


A7 
You’re only gonna feel worse, the longer you wait 
E7 D7 
So do us both a favor, and clean up this mess 
A7 
Confess 
Solo (Verse) 
| A7 | A7 | D7 | A7 | E7 D7 A7 || 
C#m F#m 
It’s not healthy to keep your crime bottled up inside your mind 
A7 


You’re a prisoner of your secrets serving life sentence time 
C#m F#m 

But I can parole you and release you from your distress 
Bm E7 

Forgive and forget, it’s what we do when we’re at our best 


A7 
Confess, it’s too late for you to lie 
A7 
Just state the fact that you cheated, no need to know the reason why 
D7 
Nobody’s perfect, so set the record straight 


A7 
You’re only gonna feel worse, the longer you wait 
E7 D7 

So do us both a favor, and clean up this mess 

A7 
Confess 

E7 D7 
The truth shall set you free, so get it off your chest 

A7 
Confess 
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Cooley's Rap 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A D 
xo > xX 
A D A D 
Verse 1 I like hard rock, and old-school rap, eminem’s a clown and kid rock’s a hack 
A D A D 
I like the Beastie Boys and Run DMC, Sugar Hill Gang’s ahh-ighte wit me 
A D A D 
The name is Cooley, this here’s my rap, I can ad lib cuz I’m all that uh huh 
A D A D 
Imperromptu jammin’, off the top of my head, I’m the best rapper that isn’t dead 
A D A D 
I remember way back in the day, when I was just a little man 
A D A D 
I had a red rubber hippity hop, went hoppin’ round the basement land 
A D A D 
Just bouncin’ around back and forth up and down and side to side 
A D A D 
Holdin’ on to the handle in my own little world, felt like I could fly 
A D A D 
I was fly alright, and definitely fresh, not to mention def and dope word 
D A D 
When my sister wanted to use it, I stone cold said nope 
A D A D 
I went hip to the hop, hop to the hip, I was hip to the hoppity most 
A D A D 
And I don’t stop, but I'll drop you like your hot, I’m conceded, like to brag and boast 
A D A D 
Fully strapped, packin’ the heat, slayin’ sucka squirrels that I never did eat say what? 
A D A D 


Yo-yo, Duncan Imperial, purple, walkin’ the dog, around the world in circles 


| ADAD|ADAD || (x2) 


Solo Scratchin’ breakdown (turntablistic guitar pick scraped along acoustic guitar strings) 


A D A D 
Verse 2 Representin’ GB, southside of Flint, grew up in da hills and [ll give you a hint 
A DA D 
Bling bling, had it goin’ on, done my time, now I’m an ex-con oh no 
D 
Wore Timberlands, Fila, and K-Swiss too, before anybody from the hood even knew 
A D A D 
I’m from the street, plantation drive, didn’t have no slaves, didn’t talk no jive 
A D A D 
Scratchin’ records on my turntable, I didn’t sweat the technic 
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A D A D 
Slam dunkin’ off the neighbors backboard, never had to leave my feet sweet 

A D A D 
Cold hoopin’ it, out in the driveway, just a b-boy tryin’ to score 
A D A D 
Goin’ to the junior high dances at night, break dancin’ out on the floor 
A D A D 
Then the dj would cool it down, I slow danced with all the fine cuties 

A D A D 
When the teachers weren’t lookin, I was gettin’ some tongue, an grabbin’ me some bootys 
A D 
Gittin’ jiggy, don’t know why, all I can say is I musta been high whoa 
A D A D 
When I wasn’t chillin’, I was bustin’ a rhyme, either that or perpetratin’ a crime 
A D 

I only smoke chronic, drink Tanqueray and tonic, keepin’ it on the down low 
A D A D 
Cooley’s in da hizzouse, kickin’ freestyle, Dort highway cruise, holla at a ho 


|ADAD|ADAD|ADAD|ADAD || (x2) 


Solo Scratchin’ breakdown (turntablistic guitar pick scraped along acoustic guitar strings) 


A D A D 
Verse 3 Homeboys in the Nova, posse in effect, drove that car till it was totally wrecked my bad 
A D A D 
Pimp my ride, I think not, didn’t need to be down wit no cops 
A D A D 
They stole my stash, my bowl that’s cashed, and cut down my crops 
A D A D 
Givin’ a shout out to my peeps, you best gimme my props 
A 
And if you don’t show me no respect, I’1] bust you up side your chops _ believe it 
A D A 
Yeah boyeee, can I get a square, why’s that afro pick stuck in your hair 
A D A D 
I’m down wit dat, I’m keepin’ it real, when the man keeps you down, you gots ta steal 
A D A 
Just a thug, ’m gonna git you sucka, never knew nobody said word to yo mutha 
A D A D 
You be illin’, you be trippin’ too, me and my adidas gonna crush your groove 
A D A D 
You’re wack, word to that, but I’m a playa and I’m PH phat 
A D A D 
What up doe?, I’m tellin’ you dog, snoop ain’t got nothin’ on me 
A D 
It’s on you, the onus that is, hi my name is Scotty C. 
A D A D 
Went downtown to get the nickel bags, I loved to smoke that cheeba 
A D A D ADAODADA 
Kicked back with my remote control, watched MTV on my Toshiba 
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Doin' Nothin' 


capo 2nd fret 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 


Verse 4 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G B7 EF 
oOo > co > > 


A7 D7 G...D7 
La la-la, la-la, lala la la 


A? 


Xo Oo © KX 


D7 C 
xX ¢ © 


G B7 E7 

After a hard day of doin’ nothin’ 

A7 D7 G D7 

After a rough day of havin’ fun 

G B7 E7 
I’ve got to take my rest, so I can be my best 
A7 D7 G D7 
What comes next, only the good lord knows 


G B7 E7 

After a hard day of doin’ nothin’ 

A7 D7 G D7 

After a rough day of havin’ fun 

G B7 E7 

I need to relax and take it easy 

A7 D7 G (walk up) 
No need to hurry, slow’s the way to go 


C 
I need to do somethin’ to unwind 

G 
And more of nothin’ comes to mind 

C 
So I'll take my time and 
D D7 

Everything should work out fine 


G B7 E7 

After a hard day of doin’ nothin’ 

A7 D7 G D7 

After a rough day of havin’ fun 

G B7 7 

I’ve got the evening to dream, so peaceful and serene, and 
A7 D7 G D7 

Practice ‘till ’m good enough to turn pro 
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Solo 


Bridge 2 
(as Bridge 1) 


Refrain 
(as Verse 1) 


Instrumental (whistle over verse chords) 


|G B7 E7|A7 D7 G| 


C 
I need to do somethin’ to unwind 

G 
And more of nothin’ comes to mind 

C 
So I'll take my time and 
D D7 

Everything should work out fine 
G B7 E7 
After a hard day of doin’ nothin’...at all 
A7 D7 G D7 
After a rough day of havin’ fun 
G B7 E7 
I’ve got to take my rest, so I can be my best 
A7 D7 G 


What comes next, only the good lord knows 
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Early Mornin’ Rain 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A 
x¢ o XxX 


oO E 
Intro |ADEA|ADEA| 


A D 
Verse 1 I hear it hit the roof, go down the eaves and out the drain 
E D E 
Got beautiful dreams still in my brain 
A D 
Don’t’ want to get out of bed, when the night turns into day 
E D E 


Just want to listen to that early mornin’ rain 


A D 
Chorus 1 Early mornin’ rain, when I’ve been up all night 
E A 
Early mornin’ rain, just wanna hold you tight 
A D 
Pll call into work just so I can stay 
E A 


And listen to that early mornin’ rain 


A D 
Verse 2 I see the lightnin’ flash through my window pane 
E D E 

I’m half asleep and half a world away 
A D 

I need a day at home to keep from goin’ insane 
E D E 

Need to listen to that early mornin’ rain 


A D 

Chorus 2 Early mornin’ rain, when I’ve been up all night 
(as Ch. 1) E A 

Early mornin’ rain, just wanna hold you tight 

A D 
Pll call into work just so I can stay 
E A 
And listen to that early mornin’ rain 
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A D 

Out Chorus Early mornin’ rain, when I’ve been up all night 
(as 1 & 2) E A 

Early mornin’ rain, just wanna hold you tight 

A 
Pll call into work just so I can stay 
E A 
And listen to that early mornin’ rain 


A D 
Coda To feel brand new, all I need is you 
E D CE A EA 


And the gentle sound of early mornin’ rain 
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Feather In Cap 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G At C 
ooo x x ¢ 


Intro |CD|GBbhCDG|D| 


D F 
o XxX 


G Bb G Bb 
Verse 1 Sometimes a feather in cap, is not what you think 

G Bb C C- Bb 

Could be a symbol of a bird brain or possibly a head shrink 
G Bb G Bb 
A matter of perception, it's more than meets the eyes 
G Bb C C- Bb D F-G 

Could be worn as a crown on the chief of the bad guys 


G Bb G Bb 
Verse 2 It's not always deserved, it's not always earned 
G Bb C C -Bb 
It could be a warning, or a cause for concern 
G Bb G Bb 
Could be a gift, or ill-gotten from deceit 
G Bb C C - Bb D F-G 
Maybe worn by a poacher who steals, lies or cheats 


G Bb C D 
Chorus Feather in cap, a curious tradition 
G Bb C D 
A bad style choice, a cause for suspicion 
G Bb C D 
A mark of ambition, a notch of attrition 
G Bb C D 
A sign of aggression, surprise or submission 
D 
Most likely worn by someone who's just about to snap 
G Bb C D G D 
Feather in cap....... feather in cap 
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G Bb G Bb 
Verse 3 When it's worn proudly, on the head of a poseur 
G Bb C C -Bb 
There might be unresolved issues, in need of closure 
G Bb G Bb 
When it's not honest, it's not a feather in cap at all 
G Bb C C- Bb D F-G 
But instead a dead symbol of a soul that's weak and small 


G Bb G Bb 

Verse 4 When you first see a headdress, can't help but be impressed 

G Bb C C- Bb 

He who bags the first game is a killer at best 

G Bb G Bb 

All success and achievement in hunting or war 

G Bb C C- Bb OD F-G 

Comes with the price of bloodshed, horror and gore 


Chorus 2 Repeat chorus, spoken: pluck it, let it float... 
(as Ch. 1) 
| G Bb G Bb | G Bb C C-Bb | G Bb G Bb | G Bb C C-Bb | D || 


Solo Instrumental break (single verse) 


G Bb G Bb 
Verse 5 For every great warrior, for every scalp taken 
G Bb C C-Bb 
It may mean they're someone their friends have forsaken 
G Bb G Bb 

If you think it means good luck, be wary it's a trap 
G Bb C C-Bb D F-G 

It's a sign of desperation, to wear a feather in cap 


G Bb G Bb 
Verse 6 When they have to advertise every kill with a quill 
G Bb C C -Bb 
They're begging for respect, but they'll never get fulfilled 
G Bb G Bb 
Could be a sign from heaven, angry gods in the sky 
G Bb C C- Bb OD F-G 


A message from the spirit world, a word from the wise 


Chorus 3 Repeat chorus, end on G 
(as 1 & 2) 


DD 


Find My Way Back Home 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


Bm G A 
|DGA|GAD|A| 


D Bm 
Everywhere I go I never feel like I belong 


But they’re only stops on a road that’s been too long 
D Bm 

Some might think it’s sad, but I keep travellin’ on 

G A 

Someday Ill be happy, the conclusion is foregone 


D G A 

I’m gonna find my way back home 
D G A 
“Cause you’re the only love I’ve ever known 
D G A 

Even though I’ve done nothing but roam 

G A D A 
I’m gonna find my way back home 


D Bm 
There’s a spirit that’s guiding me, a spirit that is strong 
G 
All that’s left for me to do, is to keep movin’ along 
D Bm 
I know [Il get there soon, I can feel it in my soul 
G A 
And I can feel it in my bones, because the road is taking its toll 


D G A 

I’m gonna find my way back home 
D G A 
‘cause you’re the only love I’ve ever known 
D G A 

Even though I’ve done nothing but roam 

G A D A 
I’m gonna find my way back home 
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Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Solo 


Chorus 


D Bm 
I never feel afraid, because I know the end’s in sight 
G A 
Pll finally be where I fit in, and I’ll know when the time is right 
D Bm 
I’m ready for what the future brings, and I know it won’t be easy 
G A 
When I reach my destination, I know you’ll be there to greet me 


D G A 

I’m gonna find my way back home 
D G A 
‘cause you’re the only love I’ve ever known 
D G A 

Even though I’ve done nothing but roam 

G A D A 
I’m gonna find my way back home 


|D Bm|G A|D Bm|G A|| 


Instrumental break (melody over Verse chords) 


D G A 

I’m gonna find my way back home 
G A 
‘cause you’re the only love I’ve ever known 
D G A 

Even though I’ve done nothing but roam 

G A D A D 
I’m gonna find my way back home 


57 


Fine On A Friday 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E 
> 


o> KX 


|EDA|EDA|EDA|B| 


io 


E A E 
Don’t know what she’s like outside of work 


G A 


B 


Does she live alone or does she have a man? 


E A E 


I barely notice her ‘til the weekend comes 


G A B 


But then I wonder what she’s got planned 


A B E 
She always looks so fine on a Friday 
A B CE 
My imagination’s overbooked 
A B E 
She always looks so fine on a Friday 


G A EDA EDA EDA B 


Her casual look has got me hooked 


E A E 
Our relationship is strictly business 
G A B 
But sometimes I wish it were more 


E A 


E 


One day a week, I can’t help sneakin’ a peek 


G A B 
When she’s walkin’ out the office door 
A B E 
She always looks so fine on a Friday 
A B CE 
My imagination’s overbooked 
A B E 
She always looks so fine on a Friday 
G A 


Her casual look has got me hooked 


EDA EDA EDA B 
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Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 


Out Chorus 


Coda 


A 


Has she noticed me? I could ask her out and see 


E 


It’s hard to say what she would think 


A 


Deep down I know it would be a mistake 


B 


To dip my pen in the company ink.....spoken: wink, wink ;-) 


| EDA EDA EDA EDA 
Instrumental break 


A B 
She always looks so fine on a 
A B CE 
My imagination’s overbooked 
A B 


EDA EDA EDA|B || 


E 
Friday 


E 


She always looks so fine on a Friday 


G A 
Her casual look has got me ho 


A B 


E DA EDA EDA B 
oked, that’s all it took 


E 


She always looks so fine on a Friday 


A B 


E 


Can’t get any work done on this team 


A B 


E 


She always looks so fine on a Friday 


G 

Her tight jeans make me have 
E 

..1S she everything she seems? 


A 
daydreams 
DA EDA EDA B A 
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Forever A Memory 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G 
oOo 


XxX 


Oo c Am Em 
x > > x? > > ooo 


Intro |G AmC D|G AmCG || 
G D 
Verse 1 I played a few guitars and broke my share of strings 


I wrote a lot of songs, some I even tried to sing 

G D 

For those who never told me how bad I really was 
C G 


Pll do what I can to bring you some love 


G Am C D 
Chorus 1 When I die, I hope my life will go on 
G Am Em 
And people I knew might remember a song 
G Am C D 
Maybe for a moment they’Il forget that I’m gone 
G Am C G 
Forever a memory, tagging along 


G D 
Verse 2 I skied in the mountains on some sunny powder days 
C G 
Got fresh tracks and face shots and soaked in the rays 
G D 
For all you poor ski bums without any dough 


Pll do what I can to bring you some snow 


G Am C D 

Chorus 2 When I die, I hope my life will go on 

(as ch. 1) G Am Em 
And people I knew might remember a song 
G Am C D 
Maybe for a moment they’Il forget that I’m gone 
G Am C G 


Forever a memory, tagging along 
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Em C G 


Bridge Don’t feel sad for me, don’t feel bad I’m not around 
Em C G 
I'll be here to help you whenever you’re feelin’ down 
Em C G 
When you sleep in your dreams, you’ll see me again 
C D 
And you’ll know I’m the happiest that ’ve ever been 
Am C G 
I’m never far away, always there just for you 
Am 


Your sidekick from heaven to help you get through 


|G Am C D|G Am Em|G AmCD|G AmCG | 


Solo Instrumental Break (improvised over Chorus chords) 


G Am C D 

Out Choruses When | die, I hope my life will go on 

(as 1 & 2) G Am Em 
And people I knew might remember a song 
G Am C D 
Maybe for a moment they’Il forget that I’m gone 
G Am C G 


Forever a memory, tagging along 


G Am C D 
When I die, I hope my life will go on 
G Am Em 
And people I knew might remember a song 
Am C D 
Maybe for a moment they’Il forget that I’m gone 
G Am C G GAmCG 


Forever a memory, tagging along 
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Forever Blue 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
F At D C D# 
x xX? xo ¢ xX 


Intro | (walk up) F | (walk up) Bb || 


Bb 
Verse I If you were to leave me 
D 
If you were to go 
C 
I'd be feelin’ so lonesome 
Bb 
I'd be feelin’ so low 
F 
In a life without you, I’d be 
Bb 
Forever blue 


Bb 
Verse 2 If my past comes back to haunt me 
D 
And they take me away 
C 
I’d never be happy 
Bb 
For the rest of my days 


‘Cause in a life without you, I’d be 
Bb 
Forever blue 


Bridge =e mean so much to me 
Maybe ai than you’ ll ever know 
ne the thought of you being gone 
Makes me ee want to let you go 
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| Bb | D | C | Bb | F | Bb || 


Solo Instrumental break (melody over verse) 


Bb 
Verse 3 So let’s stay together 
D 
‘Till death do us part 
C 
‘Cause there’d be no use in livin’ 
Bb 
With a broken heart 
F 
In a life without you, I’d be 
Bb 


Forever blue 


F 
Coda In a life without you, I’d be 
Bb 


Forever blue 
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Forever In Shame 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Am Bm c Em 0 D7 
ooo xo o x X © © $ 60 xXxXo xX 


Intro |CD CDG | 


G Am Bm C 
Verse I When your man caught you cheatin’, he didn't say a word 
G Em Am D 
He packed some things in a case and flew off like a bird 
G Am Bm C 
He left you his fortune, and he left you his name 
G Em D G 


Now you're left with your conscience, to live forever in shame 


G Am Bm C 
Verse 2 You married for money, and then you got bored 
G Em Am D 
You started messin’ around, always lookin' for more 
G Am Bm C 
Your ego took over, you never thought you'd get caught 
G Em D G 
Never careful what you wished for, and what you wanted you got 


G C G 
Chorus 1 Woman, old woman, I feel sorry for you 
D7 
When you wake in the morning, you've got nothin’ to do 
C D G Em 
You've got money to burn, but you never learned to be true 
C D C D G 
You've got a beautiful home, but no one to share it with you 


G Am Bm C 
Verse 3 Now when a man comes a knockin’, it's at your front door 
G Em Am OD 
And the whole world can see that when it rains it poors 
G Am Bm C 
They all want your money, they don't ever want you 
G Em D G 
You've got nowhere to hide, and no one to run to 
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G Am Bm C 


Verse 4 Your friends have deserted you, they've all seen what you've done 
G Em Am D 
And your family's disowned you, now you’re left with no one 
Am Bm C 
You're nervous and worried, you’re lonesome and blue 
G Em D G 
He won't ever return, and it’s too late to start new 
Chorus 2 Repeat Chorus 
(as Ch. 1) 
G Am Bm C 
Verse 5 You'll never be forgiven, you know better than to ask 
G Em Am D 
You with no morals, and even less class 
G Am Bm C 
You had a good thing goin’, a chance at true happiness 
G Em D G 
But you threw it all away, and now you're stuck in this mess 
Verse 6 Repeat Ist Verse 
(as V. 1) 
Chorus 3 Repeat Chorus 
(as 1 & 2) 
C D G Em 
Coda You’ve caused so much pain, more than you’ll ever know 
C D C DG 


You’ve made your own bed, you lie in judgment alone 
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Fun In The Sun 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B E F# Ab C#m D#m 
x > oo xX o xx 
tt PtH Hae “TH rte tH 


| E F# | E F# B || 


B 

Yesterday I was happy, it’s like a dream to me now 
E 

Today is gonna be even better somehow 


E B 

I see good things on the horizon, the forecast calls for sun 

F# B 
It’s gonna be a day at the beach, and it’s only just begun 
E F# B E 
I can see the sun smilin’ down at me 

B F# B F# 

All my troubles are gone now, they’ve drifted off to sea 
E F# B E 
I can feel the sun shinin’ down on me 
B F# B F# 
I know I deserve it, and I know it’s gonna set me free 

E F# 


The clouds have disappeared, and it’s time to have some fun 
E F# B 
Now that I can see the sun 


ides I'll live my life the best way that I can 

Pil pais it up as I go, and ace to get a tan 

Ican 7 it’s gonna be easy, I'll ee without a plan 
My ts way up in the sky, my feet still in the a 


66 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


E F# B E 
I can see the sun smilin’ down at me 
B F# B F# 

All my troubles are gone now, they’ve drifted off to sea 
E F# B E 
I can feel the sun shinin’ down on me 
B F# B F# 
I know I deserve it, and I know it’s gonna set me free 

E F# 
The clouds have disappeared, and it’s time to have some fun 
E F# B 
Now that I can see the sun 


G# 
Sometimes you get on a roll, and everything goes your way 
C#m 
When life gives you lemons, you know what to make 
F# 
It’s a walk in the park, it’s a piece of cake 
E F# 
It’s time to smell the roses, it’s time to make hey 
B D#m 
Forget about work, and procrastinate 
E F# 
It’s your day in the sun, so soak it in and play 


E F# B E 
I can see the sun smilin’ down at me 
B F# B F# 

All my troubles are gone now, they’ve drifted off to sea 
E F# B E 
I can feel the sun shinin’ down on me 
B F# B F# 
I know I deserve it, and I know it’s gonna set me free 

E F# 
The clouds have disappeared, and it’s time to have some fun 
E F# B 
Now that I can see the sun 
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Go With The Flow 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E A B C#m G 
> oo xo o x xX > ooo 


Intro | E C#m B |G E | 
E A B A E A BA 
Verse 1 Flew to a foreign nation, for a new vacation far away from it all 
EA B A E A BA 
I swam in the surf, played catch with a nerf, yeah I was havin'a ball 
E A B A E A B A 
Hardly had any baggage, didn't speak the language, but that was cool 
E A B A E A B A 
Hung around the cabana, eatin’ bananas down by the pool 
E C#m B GE C#m B G 
Chorus It was the highest of highs, and then the lowest of lows 
EC#mB GE C#m B G 
I fell in love, then had to fly back home 
A B 
I guess that’s just the way it goes 
A B 
Can't keep it going from a long distance phone 
A B E C#m B 
So while it lasts, you’ve just gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B E C#m B 
Go with the flow..... you gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B G 
Go with the flow 
E A B A E AB A 
Verse 2 In the tropic of cancer, met a tropical dancer girl 
E A B A E A B A 
On a most remote island up in the highlands of her world 
E A B A E A BA 
On top of a volcano she looked tan bueno as she danced for me 
E A B A E A B A 


Not a negative notion lookin' out on the ocean clear and green 
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E C#m B GE C#m B G 
Chorus 2 It was the highest of highs, and then the lowest of lows 
(as ch. 1) EC#mB GE C#m B G 
I fell in love, then had to fly back home 
A B 
I guess that’s just the way it goes 
A B 
Can't keep it going from a long distance phone 
A B E C#m B 
So while it lasts, you’ve just gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B E C#m B 
Go with the flow..... you gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B G 
Go with the flow 


E A B A E A B A 
Verse 3 We were havin' a fun time feelin' the sun shinin' down 
E A B A E A B A 
On a natural new high nothin’ but blue sky all around 
E A B A E A B A 
She fed me some mangoes and she taught me to tango with style 
E A B A E A B A 
I sat in with the band played the congas by hand and all the while 


E C#m B GE C#m B G 
Chorus 3 It was the highest of highs, and then the lowest of lows 
(as 1 & 2) EC#mB GE C#m B G 
I fell in love, then had to fly back home 
A B 
I guess that’s just the way it goes 
A B 
Can't keep it going from a long distance phone 
A B E C#m B 
So while it lasts, you’ ve just gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B E C#m B 
Go with the flow..... you gotta go with the flow 
E C#m B G E E-E-E 
Go with the flow.......yeah, just go with the flow 
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Goin’ Up To Leadville 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G D7 G7 c Ay D Em 
oOo xX oOo Xo © XO © © XX ooo 


Intro |D D7 A D7 G|D7| 


G D7 
Verse 1 I’ve never felt so low down, ever since I met you 
G 
You say you love me honey, but I know it’s just not true 
G7 C 
Can’t make me stay in the city, instead I’m gonna head up to the sky 
A7 D7 
Get as close as I can to heaven, where I can see the light 
G7 Cc A7 
I’m going where the air is thin, and I cannot tell a lie 
D D7 A7 D7 G D7 
I’m going up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 


G D7 
Verse 2 None of my old flames could save me, they don’t mean a thing to me 
G 
I won’t be leavin’ you for any of them, I just need to get myself free 
G7 C 
Won’t be mining for Molly, along the 10 mountain division trail 
G A7 D7 
Not going hiking for Holly, on my way up from Vail 
G7 Cc A7 
Not gonna need no search and rescue, so this is goodbye 
D D7 A7 D7 G 
I’m going up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 


C G 
Bridge I’ve always wished I could fly, and someday, I may get my wings 
Em A7 
When I’m playin’ air guitar for an afterlife angel who sings 
G7 C 
But in this world, there’s a place, where I can be above the clouds 
A7 C D 
And there’s endless champagne powder for me to ski down 
C G 
It’s more addictive than any drug, so now I’ve got to be brave 
Em Cc D D7 
I’m gonna leave you behind and get that floatation that I crave 


70 


Verse 3 


Solo 


Verse 4 


Verse 5 


Bridge 


Verse 6 


G D7 
You say you gotta have a reason, why I’m goin’ away to stay 


I know you won’t believe me, babe, no matter what I say 
G7 C 
Not looking for heavy metal, not gonna train for no triathalon 
G A7 D7 
Not tryin’ to conquer fourteeners, I just need to move on 
G7 C A7 
You can’t keep me down, in a valley full of lies 
D D7 A7 D7 G 
I’m going up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 


| C G| Em A7 D7 |GG7C|A7C D|C G|EmCD | D7 | 
Instrumental break (Bridge chords) 


G D7 
Got a feelin’ you’re not always honest, got a feelin’ you haven’t been true 
G 
And I trust my intuition, I don’t need to see any proof 
G7 C 
You like to keep me under your thumb, but you can’t control my destiny 
G A7 D7 
So I’m goin’ way up to the mountains, far away from this depression you feed 
G7 C A7 
Don’t need a prescription for medicine, just to get me by 
D D7 A7 D7 G D7 
I’m going up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 


G D7 
I’m guilty of the same things as you, but if I stay I’ll never feel better 
G 
I finally have the courage to go, and give up on our time together 
G7 C 
There’s only one thing that’ Il cure my blues, only one place I know I can go 
A7 D7 
I never forgot what altitude can do, for an attitude so low 
G7 Cc A7 
An adjustment of elevation, deep snow is the reason why 
D D7 A7 D7 G D7 
I’m going up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 


Repeat bridge 


G D7 
With you it’s been artificial, I don’t believe you’ ve been sincere 
G 
We’ ve had our share of ups and downs, but now I need to get the hell out of here 
G7 C 
Fakin’ it’s no way to live, there’s only temporary pleasure 
A7 D7 

When there’s no love, there’s not much life, and I’m prayin’ for mine to be better 

G7 Cc A7 
A recreational religion, where the snow is light and dry 

D D7 A7 D7 G D7 G 
I’m goin’ up to Leadville, where I can get a natural high 
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Good For Me 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A EF 
xo o 


Intro | A E7 A || 


AF i) 


> Xo oO © KX 


A 
Verse 1 When I’m polite, it might be to hide being selfish 
E7 
But a life with you's the only one I want to live 


I love it that we let each other do our own things 
A 
And when we make mistakes, we always forgive 


A 
Verse 2 I admit that when I’m nice, I can be angry inside 
E7 
But that’s life, and sometimes that’s how I live it 


There’s no need to drag you with me when I’m down 
A 
And when I'm up, why not take it to the limit 


A A7 D 
Chorus 1 I’m happy for you, when things go your way 
E7 


I’m proud, and that’s the way it should be 


We’re on this journey of life together 


A 
And what’s good for you... is good for me 
A 
Verse 3 When I am kind, I may want something from you 


E7 
It's a game that we all play from time to time 


But in my heart I know, my love will be returned 
A 
What's mine is yours, and what's yours is mine 


72 


Verse 4 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


Coda 


A 
I know that when I'm right, I want to say I told you so 
E7 
But I bite my tongue, even when you would admit it 


Sometimes you need to take one for the team 
A 
And celebrate the good things we've been given 


A A7 D 
I’m happy for you, when things go your way 
E7 
I’m proud, and that’s the way it should be 


We’re on this journey of life together 
A 
And what’s good for you... is good for me 


| A] E7 | A || 


Instrumental Break (over Verse) 


A A7 D 
I’m happy for you, when things go your way 
E7 
I’m proud, and that’s the way it should be 


We’re on this journey of life together 
A 
And what’s good for you... is good for me 


A A7 D 

Sometimes I’ve wished I had the gifts you possess 
E7 

But the envy has never turned to jealousy 


Things come easy for you, as if you’ve been blessed 
A 


And what's good for you, is good for me 


| DE7A | 
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Got It Made 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A EF 
xo o 


Intro |A|DEA/A|DEA| 


A? i) 


> Xo oO © xX 


A D 
Verse I Woke up this mornin’ what did I see 
E A 
A beautiful woman lyin’ next to me 
A D 
At first I didn’t know what to say 
E A 
She said don’t worry ‘bout it baby ‘cause we got it made 
A D 
We keep our heads up down at the beach 
E A 
To catch a coconut, all you gotta do is reach 
A D 
Everything’s free no need to pay 
E A 
She say all she wanna do is play 


A D E A 
Chorus 1 We got it made, we got it made, no work and all play, yeah, we got it made 
A D E 


We got it made, we got it made, life gave us lemons, now we got it made 


A D 
Verse 2 We dance and sing and play guitar 
E A 
It doesn’t matter who you are 
A D 
Come on along it’s the newest craze 
E A 

Don’t worry ‘bout nothin’ ‘cause we got it made 
A D 
Monkey walk right up to me 
E 
Hands me a banana then goes back up the tree 
A D 
Then we sail out on the bay 
E A 
Someone’s gotta do it, it’s the only way 


A D E A 


Chorus 2 We got it made, we got it made, it never rains on our parade because we got it made 
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A D E A 


We got it made, we got it made, bang on the bongos all day, oh yeah, we got it made 


E D E D 
Bridge 1 You say you don’t know what to do, when you’re alone and feelin’ blue 
E D 
Just take a step out of the haze, and let all of your worries fade... 
A D E A 
Chorus 3 We got it made, we got it made, every day's a holiday, yeah, we got it made 
A D E 


We got it made, we got it made, a permanent vacay, yeah, we got it made 


|AD|EAJAD|EA|AD|EA|AD|EA| 


Solo Instrumental Break (verse) 


A D CE A 
Chorus 4 We got it made, we got it made, feelin’ irie today, yah mon we got it made 
A D E A 
We got it made, we got it made, carefree is our way, that’s right we got it made 


A D 
Verse 3 Lizard crawlin’ over my feet 
E A 
Beautiful woman she talkin’ so sweet 
A D 
Says she loves me, and she wants us to stay 
E A 
I say no worries, ‘cause we got it made 
A D 
We surf in the ocean, swim in the pool 
E 
We like it hot, but we keep our cool 
A D 
Shoot the breeze with parrots, barefeet in the sand 
E A 


Just ring a bell to get a drink in our hands 


A D E A 
Chorus 5 We got it made, we got it made, we got the sun and the shade, yeah, we got it made 
A D E 


We got it made, we got it made, cool runnings every day, because we got it made 


E D E D 
Bridge 2 It doesn’t matter where you are, at home alone or in a bar 
E D E D 


Just close your eyes, and drift away, join us for the party where we all say... 


A D E A 
Chorus 6 We got it made, we got it made, it’s time to celebrate, because we got it made 
A D E A EA 
We got it made, we got it made, we got it made in the shade, yeah, we got it made 
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Great Lakes Blues 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A 
x¢ o XX 


0 E 
> o> 
Intro JEDA|E] 


A 
Verse 1 The water levels are at an all-time low 
Boats are running aground, calling for a tow 
D 
Some say we haven’t had enough snow and rain 
A 
But I say there’s underworld activity to blame 
E D A E 
It’s a shame but it’s true, we’ve got the great lakes blues 


A 
Verse 2 It’s got to be diversion, then it’s pumped into trucks 
And shipped off to places with drought and big bucks 
D 


It could be going to the middle east, across the sea and far away 
A 
Or maybe closer to home in Vegas, Texas or LA 
E D A E 
There’s gonna be hell to pay, for these great lakes blues 


A 
Verse 3 Some say it’s just a cycle, the same in decades past 
Climate change brings evaporation, but there’s too much too fast 
D 
We look to science and history, instead of criminal acts 
A 
There’s gotta be something else going on behind our backs 
E D A E 
I guess no one’s sure what to do, so we’ve got the great lakes blues 


A 
Verse 4 The beaches are bigger, which you might think is a good thing 
Except for the simple fact that the water’s disappearing 
D 
Waterfront property’s not the same anymore 


It’s a chore to reach the water from what used to be the shore 
E D A E 
It’s so much different than before, and it gives you the great lakes blues 


A 
Verse 5 At the new water’s edge, you can’t help but wonder what’s the deal? 

Who would’ve thought fresh water was something you could steal? 

D 
Went away for a few years, when I got back it was so strange 

A 
The lakes weren’t so great anymore, things had changed 
E D A E 

Makes you wonder how many others have ‘em too, the great lakes blues 
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Solo 


Verse 6 


Verse 7 


Verse 8 


Verse 9 


Verse 10 


Verse I1 


|A|D|A|EDA|E| 


Instrumental Break 


A 

The lakes it would seem, are somehow getting wrecked 
And when the water goes away, there’s a trickle-down effect 

D 
From boating to shipping to wetlands and fish 

A 
With numbers all declining, is it time to make a wish? 

E D A 


Makes you wish there was more you could do, to lose these great lakes blues 


The Maes fill their tankers, and tow their bags behind 

They take our water home and bottle it, then sell it back to us online 
Corporate ede like Nestle, Ice Mountain and Perrier 

Hide ae in our woods to drain aquifers that feed the lakes 

It’s not too ie to regulate it, but ‘till ie we’ ll have these great lakes dis 


A 
They call it blue gold, and we’ve got pirates from all around 
Politicians in bed with corporations, who buy the rights underground 

D 
They siphon it in secrecy, faster than nature can replace it 
A 
Millions of gallons a year, stockpiled for privatization 

E D A 


It’s time we take a stand and make demands, to lose these great lakes blues 


A 
Water’s everywhere in Michigan, just like cars 
But the auto industry’s gone now, they took what was ours 
D 
Now they’re takin’ our water, and I say it’s time to raise the stakes 
A 
Before we have to rename them all the Good Lakes 
E D A E 
It’s time we take control of our fate, and lose these great lakes blues 


A 
We’ve always thought of it as free, never thought we’d run out 
But as the world gets more thirsty, it’s time to raise a doubt 

D 
It’s not deep enough for keelboats, no docks are long enough 
A 

I never thought smooth sailing would become so rough 

E D A E 
We're getting’ stuck in the muck, with the great lakes blues 


A 
Now I’m not one for conspiracy theories, but there must be more to it 
Some say water’s the world’s next oil, and there’s shortages to prove it 
D 


I say we start charging for it, and when the last drop is drawn 


We can afford desalinization, ‘till our oceans are all gone 
E D A E 
It won’t take very long, but ‘till then, we’ Il have the great lakes blues 
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Green Love 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E F G Alb A At Bm 
Pe A HS BH 
Intro | E F-E G G#G A A#A || 


A A#A 
Verse 1 Wallowing under a weeping willow tree 

A A# A 

I can’t get the birds to sing for me 
D D# D 

So I moan to myself in misery 
A A# A 
Feeling afraid that I'll never be free 
E F E G G# G A A# A 
They say that love is blind, but my love for you was green 


A A# A 
Verse 2 Rain cloud keeps on following me 
A A# A 
Wherever I go it’s too dark to see 
D D# D 
Cold and wet with no place to be 
A A# A 
The doors are all locked, and I don’t have the key 
E F E G G# G A A# A 
I’ve still got the blues, because my love for you was green 


D 
Bridge 1 Your character had so much color 

A 

It ran over mine ‘cause I was naive 

D 

Love can't ever be black and white 

Bm E 
It's all about the grey in between 


|A A#-A|A A#-A|D D#-D|A A#A|E F-E G G#G A A#A| 


Solo Instrumental break (over Verse) 
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A A# A 
Verse 3 I keep getting stung by these bumble bees 

A A#A 
I wonder should I get down on my knees 
D D# D 
Somebody anybody help me please 
A A# A 
Set my mind at ease before the heart freeze 

E F E G G# G A A# A 

At first it felt red-hot, but my love for you was green 


D 
Bridge 2 Your confidence was what I envied 
A 
Your experience intimidated me 
D 
My love faded into the background 
Bm E 
I learned to let high contrast bleed 


A A#A 
Verse 4 Waiting and wondering and wishing I could leave 
A A# A 
Whisked away is what I’d like to be 
D D# D 
Whispering windy on a warm breeze 
A A# A 
Floating away to the clear blue sea 
E F EG G# G A A# A 
Next time I’ll know better, but my love for you was green 


A A#A 

Coda Maybe soon [ll wake up and realize it’s all just a bad dream 
E F EG G#G A A# A 
At least now I admit it, my love for you was green 
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Happily Mad 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


? 2 o> ¥ > + Saeed > + > re > 
IG CG|G CG] 
G GCG 
A generation before they all had it made 
G GCG 
They’ ve had it better than us and now I’m afraid 
C Cadd9 C7 
When I think about the future I only feel sad 
D GCG GCG 
And I think I’m becomin’ happily mad 
G GCG 
With so little control mixed with so much pain 
G GCG 
We keep on movin’ along to keep from goin’ insane 
C Cadd9 C7 
As opportunity dwindles, I feel I’ve been had 
D GCG GCG 
And I think ’'m becomin’ happily mad 
C G 
I guess we just have to deal 
D G 
With the cards we’ve been dealt 
C G 
And learn how to smile, and say 
D 
At least we’ve got our health 
G GCG 
Sometimes I get angry wanna make things change 
GCG 
But it’s a catch-22 seems like there’s nothin’ to gain 
C Cadd9 C7 
It won’t do any good to do somethin’ bad 
D GCG GCG 


And I think ’'m becomin’ happily mad 
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Verse 4 


Verse 5 


Bridge 2 


Verse 6 


G GCG 
The boomers took all the jobs, and they’ve had ‘em ever since 
G GCG 
Now they inherit their wealth, just like a prince 
C Cadd9 C7 
It’s no one’s fault they’re not appreciative or glad 
D GCG GCG 
And I think ’'m becomin’ happily mad 
G GCG 
They can’t help it they were all born after the war 
G GCG 
But being in their shadow’s become such a bore 
C Cadd9 C7 
They’re all resource hogs, it’s not a passing fad 
D GCG GCG 
And I think ’'m becomin’ happily mad 
C G 
I guess we just have to be patient 
G 
With our unlucky fate 
C G 
Maybe it’s true that we’re slackers, but 
D 
We have no right to hate 
G GCG 
They call us generation X and we’ve had a raw deal 
G GCG 
It’s like a bad dream but our unemployment is real 
C Cadd9 C7 


While we grin and bear it, we still live with mom & dad 
D GCG GCG 
And I think ’'m becomin’ happily mad 
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Happy Go Lucky 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D G A Ay Bm F# Em 
xXo ooo x¢ o XO © & Xx o oo 


|G AD | Az || 


D G 
His name is Lucky, and he was born to retrieve 
A G A 
He’ll catch whatever you toss, he never wants you to leave 
D G 
He’ll bring a tennis ball to greet you at the door 
A G A 
You might think he’s just a dog, but to him he’s so much more 


G D G D 
He’s a squirrel hunter in his heart and his mind 
G D A7 
He’s been inches away about a thousand times 
G D G D 
He sits patiently for hours underneath that tree 
G D A7 
Hoping one will come down and end up in his teeth 
G D G D 
In his dreams he’s caught a million, shakin’ ‘em ‘till they’re dead 
G D A7 
Which must be why he spends so much time asleep in his bed 
G D G D 
We know he’Il never give up, even in the snow 
G D A7 
And he’1I never let it get him down, even though he’s just too slow 
D A7 
That’s why we call him Happy Go 


D G 

It’s true he’s a lucky dog, he’s really got it made 
A G A 
He’s the ruler of the backyard, no work and all play 
D G 

He could easily lead the blind or be the best in show 

A G A 
But if he could choose a job, he’d be a squirrel hunting pro 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


G D G D 
He’s a squirrel hunter in his heart and his mind 
G D A7 
He’s been inches away about a thousand times 
G D G D 
He sits patiently for hours underneath that tree 
G D A7 
Hoping one will come down and end up in his teeth 
G D G D 
In his dreams he’s caught a million, shakin’ ‘em ‘till they’re dead 
G D A7 
Which must be why he spends so much time asleep in his bed 
G D G D 
We know he’ll never give up, even in the snow 
G D A7 
And he’ II never let it get him down, even though he’s just too slow 
D A7 
That’s why we call him Happy Go 


Bm A 
And although it’s sad to think about, someday his life will end 
G F# 
He’ll be off to doggy heaven, and no longer my best friend 
Bm A 
But I’d like to think he’II still be happy long after he’s deceased 
Em G A7 
With an extra burst of Godspeed, on squirrels he’ ll forever feast 


G D G D 
He’s a squirrel hunter in his heart and his mind 
G D A7 
He’s been inches away about a thousand times 
G D G D 
He sits patiently for hours underneath that tree 
G D A7 
Hoping one will come down and end up in his teeth 
G D G D 
In his dreams he’s caught a million, shakin’ ‘em ‘till they’re dead 
G D AT 
Which must be why he spends so much time asleep in his bed 
G D G D 
We know he’ll never give up, even in the snow 
G D A7 
And he’ II never let it get him down, even though he’s just too slow 
D 
That’s why we call him Happy Go 
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Haul Away On The Halyard 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


c G F/A 
x oe > ood x 
Intro |C G|C G|F GC] 
C G C FCG C 
Verse 1 Dead in the water black flies everywhere (oh no too slow) 
C G C FCGC 
Sunscreenin' and sweatin’ and prayin’ for air (oh no too slow) 
F 
Might as well drop the sails and go for a swim 
F G 
But all we need is a puff and we're destined to win 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 
C G C FC GC 
Verse 2 In the days of old the ships were all tall (oh no too old) 
C G C FCG C 
Took twenty men to hoist them all (oh no too old) 
F G 
For sails they had many, we've only got two 
F 
If we only had wind, a main and genny would do 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 
C G C FC GC 
Verse 3 It's simple today, our halyards are short (oh no too slow) 
G C FC GC 
Instead of racing for pay, we're racing for sport (oh no too slow) 
F 
With no lady luck to blow us away 
F G 
We'll get those sails up and sing anyway 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 
C G C FCGC 
Verse 4 Well back in the day, it took them too long (oh no too long) 
C G C FC GC 
By the time they were done, they could sing a whole song (oh no too long) 
F 


Our halyards rigged to the cockpit, don't have to go on deck 


All we need is a breeze and we might even get wet 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 
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Verse 5 


Verse 6 


Verse 7 


Verse 8 


C G C FCG C 


No one will ever say that we worked too hard (no not too hard) 


C G C FC G C 

With technology bought with a credit card (oh no credit card) 

F G 
They'll say we pushed buttons, sat around and drank 

G 

Our winches electric, we don't even have to crank 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 

C G C FCG C 
Sailing's easy today, everything's quick (oh no too slow) 

C G C FCG C 
But finding the wind is no magic trick (oh no too slow) 
F G 


So I'll call out a tune, and you can all sing along 
F 
It's time to beat the doldrums, and sing a windsong 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 


C G C FC GC 

Since we're going nowhere fast (oh no too slow) 
G C FCG C 

We've got to prepare so we don't come in last (oh no too slow) 
G 

We've got plenty of time to take it up slow 

F G 

So let's sing while we work like the days of old 

Cc }6GC G F G C 

Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 


C G C FC GC 
We'll haul it up one yard at a time (oh no too slow) 
C G C FCG C 
Hand over hand as the sails slowly rise (oh no biding our time) 
F G 
Finally a gust is starting to blow 
F 
Yo ho hey and away we go 
Cc GC G F G C 
Way oh heave ho haul away on the halyard 
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Hell On Earth 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
C# 0 A F# E 
xX xX x¢ > > oo 
Intro |A F#|D E Al 


C# D 
Verse 1 I sold my soul to Satan 
A 
Right here in this very spot 
C# D 
He appeared in red from out of the blue 
A 


I said give me a woman who's hot, and ever since it’s been 


A F# 
Chorus 1 Hell on Earth, I suffer every day 
D E 
Lust for paranoia was the trade I made 
A F# 
It’s hell on Earth, thought she'd keep me young, but now I'm 
D E A 
Old and grey from all stress and no fun, it’s hard to take 


C# D 
Verse 2 I sold my soul for a trophy wife 
A 

To get what I never had 
C# D 

Didn't know that I'd be worried day and night 
A 

Now I know my decision was bad, that's why I’m stuck in 


A F# 
Chorus 2 Hell on Earth, I suffer every day 
(as Ch. 1) D E 
Lust for paranoia was the trade I made 
A F# 
It’s hell on Earth, thought she'd keep me young, but now I'm 
D E 
Old and grey from all stress and no fun, it’s hard to take 
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Bridge 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as Ch. 1) 


Out Chorus 


F# C# F# C# 
A bad deal went down, I got the most gorgeous girl around 
F# C# D E 
But beauty's only skin deep, now all I want is to be free, it’s not worth it 


| AF#|DE|AFH|DEA| 


Instrumental Break (over Chorus) 


C# D 
Sold my soul for sweet arm candy 
A 
So I could finally have it all 
C# D 
I said it's all |ever wanted 
A 
I was already wealthy and strong, but now my life is 


A F# 

Hell on Earth, I suffer every day 

D E 

Lust for paranoia was the trade I made 

A F# 

It’s hell on Earth, thought she'd keep me young, but now I'm 
D E A 

Old and grey from all stress and no fun, it’s hard to take 


A F# 
I'm in hell on Earth, it’s torture every day 
D E 
She torments me like a demon, I can’t get away 
A F# 
It’s hell on Earth, I could pray but I won’t 
D E A 
I’m damned if I do, and damned if I don’t, it’s my mistake 
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Here To Listen 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 
(as Pre 1) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


oO AM 
> xX? xX? x? > 


G C D7 Em 
ooo xo o 9% 


|CD|CDG|D] 


G 
Whenever you've had a problem, babe 
C 
I've tried to help you find a solution 
G 
But no matter what it is that I suggest 
C 


To you it's just air pollution 


D 
I've learned, baby, slowly, over the years 
C D 
That what you really want is my ears 


G C D 
I'm here to listen, to everything you say 
G 
And pay attention, I'll never look away 
C D 
I'll put down my guitar, and turn off the TV 
C D G D 
I'm here to listen, understand and agree 


G 
Whenever you've had a bad day, babe 
C 
I've tried to make you feel good again 
G 
I offer you my body and mind 
C 


But you never want either of them 


D 
I've learned, baby, slowly, over the years 
C D 
That what you really want is my ears 
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G C D 
Chorus 2 I'm here to listen, to everything you say 
(as Ch. 1) G 
And pay attention, I'll never look away 
C D 
I'll put down my guitar, and turn off the TV 
C D G 
I'm here to listen, understand and agree 


C 
Bridge You don't need me for my money 
G 
Don't want me for my looks 
C 
You don’t wanna hear what I have to say 
D7 
And you don’t want me readin’ no books 
G 
But I'm not good for nothin' 
Em 
I figured out what I'm worth 
Am 
As long as I keep my big mouth shut 
C D 
I know why I'm on this Earth 


G C D 
Out Chorus I'm here to listen, to everything you say 
(as 1 & 2) G 
And pay attention, I'll never look away 
C D 
I'll put down my guitar, and turn off the TV 
C D G D 
I'm here to listen, understand and agree 


C D 
Coda Who needs your girlfriends, when you’ ve got me 
C 
Why pay for a shrink, when I'll do it for free 
C D G DG 


I'm here to listen,... understand,... and agree 
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Homesick 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


C G FE A 
xo ¢ oOo xo > 


Intro |CF|G|F|G|C | 
C G 
Verse I Don't leave home, even when you're away 
F C 
Stay at any cost 
C G 
Don't leave home, keep it in the back of your mind 
F C 
Find it in your private thoughts 
C F 
Chorus 1 When you're young and all you want to do is roam 
G 
A time will come when you long to be back home 
F 
And when you go back, things won't be the same 
G C 
But nobody will forget your name 
F 
So don't stay away too long, no one will hate you 
G 
Familiar places, friendly faces await you 
G 
There’s nothing like the feeling, so get back quick 
C 
Don't be homesick 
C G 
Verse 2 When things have changed, don’t let it wear you down 
F C 
There’s always a place you can go 
C G 
When your thoughts and dreams are all you’ve got 
F C 


You can always come back from the road 
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C F 


Chorus 2 When you're young and all you want to do is roam 
(as Ch. 1) G 
A time will come when you long to be back home 
F 
And when you go back, things won't be the same 
G C 


But nobody will forget your name 
F 
So don't stay away too long, no one will hate you 


Familiar places, friendly faces await you 


F G 
There’s nothing like the feeling, so get back quick 
C 
Don't be homesick 
G C 
Bridge Listen each day to the beautiful sound 

G C 
Your hell, if it's there, will be waiting under ground 

F C A 
Your heaven's on earth, so keep breathin' in the fun 

F G C 


Think well, take care, don’t stay on the run 


|CF|G/F|G|C| 
Solo Instrumental break (over Ist 1/2 of chorus) 


C F 
Chorus 3 When you're young and all you want to do is roam 
(as 1 & 2) G 
A time will come when you long to be back home 
F 
And when you go back, things won't be the same 
G C 
But nobody will forget your name 
F 
So don't stay away too long, no one will hate you 
G 
Familiar places, friendly faces await you 
F G 
There’s nothing like the feeling, so get back quick 
C 


Don't be homesick 
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Hope 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


C#m Bm oO E A F#m 
xx > x xx > o> x? > 


Intro | C#m Bm | C#m Bm |C#m Bm | DE A |i 
E F#m D E 
Verse 1 When you are feeling lonesome and blue 
A F#m D E 
Because your skies seem way too grey and cold 
F#m 
Don’t worry my friend, it's not the end 
D E A 
You'll live to see another rainbow 
C#m Bm 
Chorus 1 So don’t lose hope 
C#m Bm 
It’s not as bad as it seems 
C#m Bm 
Have a little faith 
D E A 
And don’t let go of your dreams 
E F#m D E 
Verse 2 When you are feeling green with envy 
A F#m D E 
Because you’re old and you've got nothing to show 
F#m 
Don’t worry my friend, it's not the end 
D E A 
You can still find your own pot of gold 
C#m Bm 
Chorus 2 So don’t lose hope 
(as Ch. 1) C#m Bm 
It’s not as bad as it seems 
C#m Bm 
Have a little faith 
D E A 


And don’t let go of your dreams 
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Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


Coda 


F#m E 
Because you come from the brave 
Bm F#m 
And you come from the free 
F#m E 
Although you might feel alone 
A Bm 
Don't forget you've still got me 


| E F#m D E | A Fim DE | F# 


Instrumental break (over Verse) 


C#m Bm 
So don’t lose hope 
C#m Bm 
It’s not as bad as it seems 
C#m Bm 
Have a little faith 
D E A 
And don’t let go of your dreams 


C#m Bm 

Don’t lose hope 

C#m Bm 

It’s not as dark as it seems 
C#m Bm 

Your future is bright 

D E A 

So don’t let go of your dreams 


D E A 
Don’t let go of your dreams 


m|DEA| 
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Hot Sauce 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D F- G C7 G7 A c 
xX? oOo > > oOo xo o XK  ¢ ¢ 


Intro | D G-F-D C7 G7 | D |i 


Verse 1 en got my heartbeat racin’ 
All the blood rushin’ to my nae 
ane gotta do some cold water drinkin’ 
pee I fall down ae 


D G-F-D (C7 G7 
Chorus 1 Hot sauce, yeah........ my baby’s makin’ hot sauce for me 

D G-F-D C7 G7 

Hot sauce, alright........ my baby’s got some hot sauce for me 

A 

Just a little bit on the tip of my tongue 

C 
My baby’s hot sauce be hotter than the sun 
G-F-D C7 G7 D 
Hot sauce, yeah 


Verse 2 Me eyes be waterin’, can’t you hear me hollerin’ 
(ak see a damned a 
vn nose be runnin’, Kleenex I be comin’ 
‘ii blow my aes then Pll sing about 
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D G-F-D (C7 G7 
Chorus 2 Hot sauce, yeah........ my baby makes it hot for me 

D G-F-D C7 G7 

Hot sauce, alright........ she’s gotta lotta sauce for me 

A 
It only takes a drop on the top of my tongue 
C 

My honey’s hot sauce is hotter than the sun 

D G-F-D C7 G7 D 

Hot sauce, yeah 


D F G 
Bridge I fell in love with this girl from New Orleans 

D FG 

She said her sauce was so hot that it would make me scream 

D 

At first I didn’t believe her, I had to try for myself 
F G 

So then she took a little bottle down off of the shelf 

D 

I said go ahead baby, and then I stuck out my tongue 

F 

Next thing I knew, I was in love 


D G-F-D (C7 G7 
Out Chorus Hot sauce, yeah........ my woman’s got the hots for me 
D G-F-D C7 G7 
My honey child likes hot sauce, alright........ she make a lotta sauce for me 
A 
It only takes a drip on the tip of my tongue 
C 
My little lady’s hot sauce is number one 
D G-F-D C7 G7 
Hot sauce, gonna get me some, “cause my girlie makes it just for me 
D G-F-D C7 G7 
She makes hot sauce, yeah......... I get all I want for free 
D G-F-D C7 G7 
Talkin’ ‘bout hot sauce, alright.......my baby’s got it hot for me 
D G-F-D (C7 G7 D 


Hot sauce, gave me a scoville thrill, and now I needs ta chill 
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I Care 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A oO E G 
|AG|D|AED| 
A 


I'm usually pretty good about not worrying 
E 

About the things I can't control 

A D 
But sometimes I still do and I've got no excuse for that 
E 
Even though I'm kind of old 

A D 
I should be wiser by now, but I'm still young at heart 
E 

You'll always be a part of my soul 


A G 
I care, and I just want you to know 
D 
I don't always show it but I want you to be happy 
A E D 
I know most of the time, I act like I don't but I do 
A G 
I care, even though sometimes I’m a jerk 
D 
I get caught up with my work, and don't pay attention 
A E 


I'm full of myself, but I'm here to help you make it through 


A D 
Most of the time, I don't waste my mind thinkin’ ‘bout 

E 
How life isn’t always fair 

A D 

But once in a while, I can’t seem to smile 

E 
So I sleep all day or just sit and stare 
A D 
I should know better, and I do but I’m human 

E 

And you’re in my head even when I’m not all there 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


A G 
I care, and I just want you to know 
D 
I don't always show it but I want you to be happy 
A E D 
I know most of the time, I act like I don't but I do 
A G 
I care, even though sometimes I’m a jerk 
D 
I get caught up with my work, and don't pay attention 
A E 


I'm full of myself, but I'm here to help you make it through 


|AG|D|AED/AG|D|JAED| 


Instrumental Break (Chorus) 


A D 
I almost always try not to dwell on the past but I know 
E 
Some of the time I still do 
A D 
Whatever you’ve got going on, I will take time away 
E 
From not being able to help feelin’ blue 
A D 
I know I’m not the only one, who forgets to remember 
E 
How lucky I am to have someone like you 


Repeat Chorus 
A G 
I care, haven’t forgotten about us 
D 
It might be hard to tell, but I want you to know 
A E D 


I get wrapped up in my thoughts, they’re hard to stop, but it’s true 
A G 


I care, but there’s a side of me that’s dark 
D 
I’m not a walk in the park, I know I can be difficult 
A E D A 


But what matters most, is I won’t ever stop loving you 
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I Did A Bad Thing 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Em C 0 Am D7 
oOo o $90 -% 6 © XKXO xo o XX? 


|GD|AmDG/|D| 


G Em C D 
I met the perfect woman for me, didn’t realize it at the time 
G Em C D 
All she wanted was my love, and all I did was make her cry 

G Em C D 

We had a great thing goin’, but then I blew it so bad 

G Em C D 
I couldn’t resist the temptation, and it made us both so sad 


G D 
I did a bad thing - I think I broke her heart 
Am C D 
Didn’t know how great she was until we were apart 
G D 
Had to have this other girl, who was hangin’on me 
Am C D 
So I broke up with my true love, just so I could be free 
D7 
And J thought I was doin’ the right thing 
G D 
But I was wrong, and now I feel so bad 
Am C D 
Never felt so guilty, never knew what I had 
G D 
Now she’s gone, and it’s too late to get smart 
Am D G D 
I did a bad thing — I think I broke my own heart 


G Em C D 
I tried to be so nice to her, I tried to be so polite 
G Em C D 
I tried to do it quickly, and I tried to get it right 
G Em C D 
I thought that before I cheated, I’d break it off with her first 
G Em C D 
But all it ever did was make the situation worse 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


G D 
I did a bad thing - I think I broke her heart 
Am C D 
Didn’t know how great she was until we were apart 
G D 
Had to have this other girl, who was hangin’on me 
Am C D 
So I broke up with my true love, just so I could be free 
D7 
And I thought I was doin’ the right thing 
G D 
But I was wrong, and now I feel so bad 
Am C D 
Never felt so guilty, never knew what I had 
G D 
Now she’s gone, and it’s too late to get smart 
Am D G 
I did a bad thing — I think I broke my own heart 


C G 
Technically, I never did cheat, but all I had was a few nights of fun 
D7 
It wasn’t worth it, but then it was too late, the damage was already done 
G Em 
I knew she’d never take me back, although I tried a time or two 
Am C D7 
She went on to get a new man, I went on to get blues 


G D 
I did a bad thing - I think I broke her heart 
Am C D 
Didn’t know how great she was until we were apart 
G D 
Had to have this other girl, who was hangin’on me 
Am C D 
So I broke up with my true love, just so I could be free 
D7 
And I thought I was doin’ the right thing 
G D 
But I was wrong, and now I feel so bad 
Am C D 
Never felt so guilty, never knew what I had 
G D 
Till it was gone, now it’s too late to get smart 
Am D G 
I did a bad thing — I think I broke my own heart 
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I Know I Love You 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch.1) 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


C Am FE G 
xX ¢ @ Xe > oOo 


|\CcG cG| 


C Am 

My fingers move the strings, they vibrate to make a sound 
G 
Can't help the urge to sing, stand up and dance around 
C Am 

Can't help but think of you, when I feel this way 

F G 
My heartbeat keeps the time, I'm alive and here to stay 


C G C F CG C 6G 
I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
C G C F CG C 6G 
I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 


C Am 
In particular I know, that God is all around 
F G 
I know that you’ll relate, when you hear the sound 
C Am 
There's motion that binds us, small parts that make us whole 
F G 
When we dance the habanera, I can feel you in my soul 


C G C F CG Cc G 
I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
C G C F CG Cc G 
I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 


|C Am|FG|C Am|FG || 


Instrumental Break (verse) 


C G C F CG C G 
I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
C G C F CG C G 


I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
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C Am 


Verse 3 It’s a feeling that I get, it’s so hard to explain 
F G 
But I’m positively certain, it’s in my heart and in my brain 
C Am 
Can’t keep it to myself, I feel the need to let you know 
F G 
I’ve got the urge to sing it, so I’m gonna go with the flow 
C G C F CG Cc G 
Chorus 4 I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
(as 1,2&3) C G C F CG C G Cc 


I know I love you, I know I really do, I know it’s true love 
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I Take Some Getting Used To 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


F At C7 
x > 


Intro | Bb C7 F | C7 || 


Om 
> xx 


F 
Verse 1 Like an uncut diamond, I’m rough around the edges 
Bb C7 
But with polish, I clean up pretty well 
F 
If you only knew how much love I’ve got to give 
Bb C7 
At first I know it can be hard sell 
F 
If you can give it time, you may change your mind 
Bb C7 
Why not take a chance and go with the flow 
F 
If you give me a try, then you’re gonna see why 
C7 
I'll treat you better than you’ve ever known 


Bb C7 F Dm 
Chorus 1 I take some getting used to, my voice is a little different some say 
Bb C7 F Dm 
And the way I play this old guitar, is more or less the same 
Bb C7 F Dm 
I take some getting used to, like scotch whiskey, I’m an acquired taste, and 
C7 Bb C7 
Like most people, I don't change much, but like wine, I get better with age 
F C7 
I take some getting used to 


F 
Verse 2 Now you might find it takes some time 
Bb C7 
To get to know me well 
F 
And if you do, I might be right for you 
Bb C7 
Only time will tell 
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F 
If you can see deep under the surface 
Bb C7 
There's goodness that’s hard to find 
F 
There's half a chance I'll be your man 
Bb C7 
And I'm a glass half full kind of guy 


Bb C7 F Dm 

Chorus 2 I take some getting used to, my voice is a little different some say 

(as Ch. 1) Bb C7 F Dm 
And the way I play this old guitar, is more or less the same 
Bb C7 F Dm 
I take some getting used to, like scotch whiskey, I’m an acquired taste, and 
C7 Bb C7 
Like most people, I don't change much, but like wine, I get better with age 


I take some getting used to 


Bridge oe heard it said I give a bad first impression 
And i at first sight might be out of the question 
But there’s fee to me than meets the eye 
I’ve got aa that’s strong and heart that’s kind 


| F | Bb C7 | F | Bb C7 | 


Solo Instrumental break (over Ist 1/2 of Verse) 
Chorus 3 Repeat Chorus 
(as 1 & 2) 
Bb C7 F Dm 
Out Chorus I take some getting used to, but Ican grow on you they say 
Bb C7 F Dm 
Been called the kind of stand up guy, to help you move on a rainy day 
Bb C7 F Dm 
I take some getting used to, it’s not easy to figure out my style 
C7 Bb C7 
You'll warm up to me, eventually, after a while I'll make you smile 
F 


But I take some getting used to 
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If I Had Time 


Intro 


V1 


V. 2 


Br. 1 


V. 3 


Solo 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


c G7 G C7 F FF? D7 
xo ¢ oOo ooo % > xX? 


| C G7 C |G | 
C C7 F 
We could go to get a bar of chocolate, or maybe an ice cream cone 
C G G7 
I could pour you a snort of whiskey, and see if you could hold your own 
C C7 F F7 
But the problem with makin’ promises is that they’re always set in stone 
C G7 C 
If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 
C C7 F 
I know you could use my assistance, with all those projects that you’ve got at home 
C G G7 
And I could use some of your time too, if the truth be known 
C C7 F F7 
I could help you with your homework, but I gotta tell you that you’re on your own 
C G7 C 
If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 
F C 
If I had time we could tackle it together, and we’d get it done in no time at all 
D7 G7 
Then you’d have more time with your girlfriend, or more time for playin’ baseball 
C C7 F 
I could make you a wager on the football game, but I’d need you to spot me a loan 
G7 
Until you find the time to squeeze me in, I guess I’Il have to settle for the phone 
C C7 F F7 
I’m old and I could use the company, but I’m no stranger to bein’ alone 
C G7 C 


If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 


| F C | D7 G7 || 
Instrumental (bridge) 
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V. 4 


V.5 


Br. 2 


V. 6 


Coda 


C C7 F 
Now I might be from Missouri, but I don’t need to be shown 


C G G7 
I’m just the right guy to get you what you need, if I was able, you know that I’d go 
C C7 F F7 
But I’ve got plans you see, and they’!l keep me busy, I’d like to help you more than you know 
C G7 C G 
If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 
C C7 F 
You’re gonna have troubles along the way, and you’ve got such a long way to go 
G7 
You'll just have to hope for good luck, and try to snap that dry wishbone 
C C7 F F7 
I s’pose that I could find a way, to get you through your pain, but I won’t 
C G7 C 


If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 


F C 
If I had time I’d tell you I’m only joking, but we both know that’s just the way that it is 
D7 G7 
One of us is on their way out, and the other barely on their way in 


C C7 F 

As the years go by, don’t feel bad, about the time you never had so long ago 
C G G7 

I understand, you were just a young man, and at least I had the chance to watch you grow 

C C7 F F7 
Every time we get together, we always laugh, and I wish I could be around when you’re old 

G7 C G 

If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 


C G7 C 
If I had time, I could help you, but I don’t 
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In My El Camino 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


0 G F A Ab G7 
xX? oOo xo > ood 


Intro |D AG G7D | 


D G F D 
Verse 1 I gotta full tank, got my 8-track cranked, I’m on a roll (andale arriba) 
D G F D 
Cool as can be, in my wife-beater T, watchin’ out for pot holes 


A G# 
Pre-Chorus I ‘Cause I’m puttin’ out that 70’s vibe 
G G7 
Because I know I’m one of a kind 


D A G G7 D 
Chorus 1 I'm haulin’ a heavy load, in my El Camino 
D A G G7 D 
Rollin’ on down the road, in my El Camino 
G A 
You can call it a trar, you can call it a cruck 
G A 
Just get out of my way ‘cause I don’t give a #$@% 
D A G G7 D 
Keepin’ it on the down low, in my El Camino 


D G F D 
Verse 2 Just got paid, now I’m out to get laid, look out hos (andale arriba) 
G F D 
With a fresh box of reds, I’m turnin’ heads, sippin’ sloe gin 


A G# 
Pre-Chorus 2 ‘Cause I’ma little bit different than the average guy 
G G7 
Because I had trouble makin’ up my mind 
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D A G G7 D 
Chorus 2 I'm haulin’ a heavy load, in my El Camino 
(as Ch. 1) D A G G7 D 
Rollin’ on down the road, in my El Camino 
G A 
You can call it a trar, you can call it a cruck 
G A 
Just get out of my way ‘cause I don’t give a #$@% 
D A G G7 D 


Keepin’ it on the down low, in my El Camino 


D A G G7 D 
Coda Rollin’ on down the road, in my El Camino 
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In The Winterim 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
E F# B 
> oo x 


Intro | E F# E F#B | F# || 


B F# 
Verse I I know you wish for warm weather which is cool 
B F# 
And to be basking with your books by the pool 
B F# 
But too much studying can cause dashing hopes 
E F# 
All work and no play means no hitting the slopes 


E F# 
Pre-Chorus 1 We can turn these blahs into oohs and aahs 
B 
Without dreaming of a summer scene 
E F# 
Don't want anything to ever come between us 
E F# 
But I feel the need to intervene 


B F# E F# 
Chorus 1 In winter, things are dormant, but the dorm's not where I wanna spend time 

B F# E F# 

In winter, things die, but it's the time when I come alive 
E F# B E 
I'd take January and February, any time over June or July 
E F# E  F# B F# 

In the winterim, I'll just have to wait, for a snowy sky 


B F# 
Verse 2 I realize you'd like to fly like a snowbird south 
B F# 
And I don't mean to put words in your mouth 
B F# 
You'd like to lay by a lake and soak in the sun 
E F# 
But when I need to take a break I crave a ski run 
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Pre-Chorus 2 
(as Pre 1) 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Coda 


E F# 
We can turn these blahs into oohs and aahs 
B 
Without dreaming of a summer scene 
E F# 
Don't want anything to ever come between us 
E F# 


But I feel the need to intervene 


B F# E F# 
In winter, things are dormant, but the dorm's not where I wanna spend time 

B F# E F# 
In winter, things die, but it's the time when I come alive 

E F# B E 
I'd take January and February, any time over June or July 
E F# E F# B 

In the winterim, I'll just have to wait, for a snowy sky 


E F# B E 
All I can do is just hope and wait, for the flakes to fly 
E F# E F# B 
In the winterim, I'll just have to pray, for you to change your mind 
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It's Been Too Long 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 1 


Interlude 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A? 


Xe © 


E 0 A G B 
> oo XX xo > oOo x 


| E A7 GE (x4) | E (arpeggiated) | 


E D E D 
Standin’ in line at the free local’s keg 

E D A G 
It’s Thursday night, and J ain’t too proud to beg 
E D E D 
It’s bringin’ back all those memories 
E D A G 
Back when we were young and wild and free 


A 
Dancin’ and a-carryin’ on 
B 
Drinkin' and a-singin’ along 
A 
And now they’re playin’ your favorite song 


You know that one by Stevie Ray Vaughn 


E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve seen your pretty face 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve been back in this place 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve heard your beautiful voice 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I have had a choice 
A B 
I forgot how happy I could be, when you were around 
A 
I’ve been livin’ in misery, since you’ve been gone 
E A7GE (x4) 
It’s been too long (x4) 


| E (arpeggiated) | 
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Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 
(as Pre 1) 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Interlude 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


E D E D 
Watchin’ Blues Effect at the Sundance Saloon 


E D A G 
Steppin’ out for a smoke and a-howlin’ at the moon 
E D E D 
I’m doin’ all these things that we used to do 
E D A G 
Nothing’s changed, but it’s not the same without you 
A 
Dancin’ and a-carryin’ on 
B 
Drinkin’ and a-singin’ along 


A 
And now they’re playin’ your favorite song 


You know that one by Stevie Ray Vaughn 


E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve seen your pretty face 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve been back in this place 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I’ve heard your beautiful voice 
E A7 G E 
It’s been too long, since I have had a choice 
A B 
I forgot how happy I could be, when you were around 
A 
I’ve been livin’ in misery, since you’ve been gone 
E A7GE (x4) 
It’s been too long (x4) 


| E (arpeggiated) || 
|EDED|EDAG |(x4)|A|B|A|B] 


Instrumental break (riffage over Verse + Pre-Chorus) 


Repeat Chorus 
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It's Not Gonna Be OK 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G c 
oOo x @ 


|C D|G DG| 
Intro (last 2 lines of Verse) 


i} 


> xX 


G C D 
Verse 1 The grass on your lawn is gonna turn to hay 
G C D 
It won't help when someone says to you have a nice day 
G C D 
Whenever you get close, you always run out of time 
C D 
Everything won't be alright, no, it won't work out fine 
C D 
You can pay a shrink a fortune, but never hear what you need them to say 
D G 
It's not gonna be okay 


G C D 
Verse 2 Things will get worse, before they ever get better 
G C D 
It's gonna feel like a curse, any time you get a love letter 
G C D 
Next thing you know, your new relationship's over 
G C D 
It's time to face the fact you'll never find a four-leaf clover 
C D 
When you're floating through the street, it's gonna rain on your parade 
G D G 
It's not gonna be okay 


Bridge Now ee that this is not what Peer, to hear 
And it could Ss well be your confidence er disappear 
It's not rls impossible to be — and lucky too 
But the a aren't in your favor, the deck is aes against an 
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|G CD («4 |C DIG DGI 


Solo Instrumental break (over Verse) 


G C D 
Verse 3 Chances are you're gonna lose way more than you win 
G C D 
Admit you'll never be a saint, and you're destined to sin 
G C D 
You've made a lot of mistakes, and most you'll make again 
G C D 
Your life will be a struggle until the bitter end 
D 
You're bound to suffer and experience a whole lot of pain 
G D G 
It's not gonna be okay 


C D 
Outro You'll never have your day in the sun, things probably won't go your way 
G D G 
It's not gonna be okay 
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I Won't Forget You 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D c G A EF A 
xX? xo ¢ oOo xo o> ¢ o x 


Intro |DCGAD|AD | 


D? 


iF 
oo & XxX 


D G A 
Verse 1 We used to sit on the beach, and watch the sun set low 
D C D 
And when it was gone I got sad you had to go 
D G A 
Drivin’ you home with the radio on 
D C D 
They were always playin’ our favorite song 
G 
No one else will ever do 
D C G A D AD 
And like that song I know I won’t forget you 


D G A 
Verse 2 We would hike up the hill, and look all around 
D Cc 6 6€OD 
We’d sing across the valley to get that echo sound 
D G A 
I knew it couldn’t last forever, but it felt so fine 
D C D 
Now I’m singin’ our song in my head all the time 
G A 
No one else will ever do 
D C G A D 
And like that song I know I won’t forget you 


G D 
Bridge 1 I’ve never felt better than that summer when we met 

D7 G 

And now that you’re gone, it’s not one I’ll soon forget 

E7 
I can’t get you out of my head, babe it’s true 
A A7 
And I dream that we’ll be together again soon 


114 


Verse 3 


Solo 


Bridge 2 
(as Br. 1) 


Verse 4 


Coda 


D G A 
Out on the water, I remember your face 


D C D 

And our sweet song blowin’ out on the waves 
D G A 
Sailing back in, when the day is done 
D C D 
I’m so glad you were my one true love 
G 
No one else will ever do 

D C G A D 


And like that song I know I won’t forget you 


|IDGA|DCD|IDGA|DC DIGA|DC GAD] 


Instrumental break (melody over Verse) 


G D 
I’ve never felt better than that summer when we met 
D7 G 


And now that you’re gone, it’s not one I’ll soon forget 
E7 
I can’t get you out of my head, babe it’s true 
A AT 
And I dream that we’ll be together again soon 


D G A 
I still sit on the beach, and watch the sun set low 
D C D 
And when it’s gone, I’m still sad you had to go 
D G A 
Drivin’ home alone, with the radio on 
D C D 


Sometimes they still play our old favorite song 
G 
No one else will ever do 

D C G A D 
And like that song I know I won’t forget you 


D C G A D AD 
Like that song I know I won’t forget you 
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Keeping Me At Bay 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Em C 
oOo o $90 x 6 


Intro |GDC|DG| 


> XX 


oO AM 
x? > 


G Em 
Verse 1 You can’t make up your mind about my kind 
C 
You get scared when I get too near 
G Em 
You turn your love light on so I can see it at night 
C D 
Because it turns you on to feel the fear 


G Am C D 
Chorus 1 You’re keepin’ me at bay, a safe distance from your shore 
G D C D 
I’m a sailor tried and true, and you know I’Il be back for more 
G Am C D 
You’re keepin’ me at bay, I’m not so dangerous from far away 
G D C 
But it’s danger you desire, like a burnin’ fire 
D G 
And I’m the one to put out the flame 


Verse 2 i crave my eeete it’s beyond my comprehension 
a you invite me in, but then don’t want me to a 
Afraid of what you might ee finally cut loose 
oe don’t like it when I sail too far ss 
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Chorus 2 


Chorus 3 


G Am C D 
You’re keepin’ me at bay, a safe distance from your shore 


G D C D 
I’m a sailor tried and true, and you know I’ Il be back for more 
G Am C D 
You’re keepin’ me at bay, I’m not so dangerous from far away 
G D C 
But it’s danger you desire, like a burnin’ fire 
D G 
And I’m the one to put out the flame 
G Am C D 
You’re keepin’ me at bay, a safe distance from your shore 
G D C D 
I’m a sailor tried and true, and you know I’Il be back for more 
G Am C D 
You’re keepin’ me at bay, I’m not so dangerous from far away 
G D C 
But it’s danger you desire, like a burnin’ fire 
D G 


And I’m the one to put out the flame 
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King For A Day 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A E F#m D EF D7 
xo o oe xX? > o XxX? 


| A D E E7/A €&7| 


A E 

Well, I might've been a monarch in another life, 
F#m D 
Or an Indian chief with Pocahontas for a wife 
A E 
Maybe a CEO, or a captain of a team, 
F#m D E7 

But on this day, like a Kennedy, I was livin' an American dream 


A E 
Well, I could've been born a baron or a czar, 
F#m D 

But instead I was dead with an acoustic guitar 

A E 
I dressed up as a man from Graceland, for a party I went to, 

F#m D E7 

But I wished I was incognito, and alive in Kalamazoo 


A D E 
Well, some say it's good to be the king, but I'm here to tell you it ain't 
A D E 
In a world of sinners it’s too hard to be a saint 
F#m D 
I'd rather be a pawn in some other guy's game 
D7 
Had my chance on the throne, but what a royal pain 
A D E E7 
Feeling like a fool was the price I paid 
A E7 
To be king for a day 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 


Coda 


A E 
Well I was kickin' it old school, circa '76, 
F#m D 
‘"thank you very much," and playin’ some Scotty licks 
A 
White jump suit, huge collar, lambchop sideburns too, 
F#m D E7 
Posin' for pics with old ladies for an entire afternoon 


Sayin 


A E 

My blood was blue, but all I could do was frown, 

F#m D 
I wore no crown, felt like a big fat clown 

A E 

You could say that I ruled, but all I wanted to do was live, 

F#m D E7 
I swore I'd be happier without a penny to give 


Repeat (As Chorus 1) 


D E 
I just wanted to have a costume, so I could drink and fit in 
A F#m 
But people wouldn’t leave me alone, they thought that I was him 
D E 
So I did the thing with my lip, and I swiveled my hips 
A F#m 
I sang the songs and I even got some tips 
D E 
But there was too much attention, the pressure gave me the blues 
D E 
You don’t know what it’s like ‘till you’ ve stepped in his blue suede shoes 


Repeat (As Chorus 1) 


E7 
Spoken: So take it from me... 
A D E E7 
It’s not even worth the fifteen minutes of fame 
A 
To be king for a day 
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Lakeside Landing 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Em C it) Bm Am 
oOo¢ > ood x > > xxX¢ x x? > 


Intro |G Em|C D|G]|| 
G Em 
Verse I She landed by the lakeside 
C D 
Close to home, yet on her own 
G Em C D 
A next-step from college incomplete 
G Em 
She knew she'd soon be by the seaside 
C D 
In her parents' country of old 
G Em C D 


Another move from refusing to compete 


G Em 
Verse 2 She landed by the lakeside 
C D 
Close to love, yet far away 
G Em C D 
Another place to hide out and forget 
G Em 
She felt she'd go with the flow of the tide 
C D 
And let the wind blow her where it may 
G Em C D 


Another way to get grounded without regret 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Solo 


Coda 


G Bm 

She sailed, and then she flew 
Am C 
She bailed out on me and you 
G Bm Am 
She ran away to escape the shame 

C G 
She ran away to escape the pain 

Bm Am C 

She's gone for good, and only memories remain 
G Bm Am C 


She's a million miles away 


G Em 
She landed by the lakeside 
C D 

And though her memories may fade 
G Em C D 
As the water cools her flame 
G Em 
Another charred path still left behind 

C D 
From the decisions she never made 
G Em C D 
All she wanted was another new clean slate, pre-arranged 


Repeat (as Bridge 1) 


Instrumental break (melody over Verse chords) 
|G Em|C D|G Em C D|| play twice 


G Em Cc D 
She landed by the lakeside 
G 
And there she stayed. 
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Light Years 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E B A Abm B7 F#m 
> oo xX xo > > > 


Intro |E BJA B E|B|| 
E B E A-E 
Verse 1 Sometimes it feels like the weight of the world is on your shoulders 
E A B A 
And sometimes it feels like there’s a monkey on your back 
E B E A-E 
Sometimes life can get heavy and you need to lighten up 
E A B 
So before you get too far off track... 
E B 
Chorus Just give me light years, when time flies 
A B 
That’s when I'll know that I’ve been having a good time 
E B 
Just give me light years, and get me away from here 
A B 


I’m tired of tryin’ to get ahead, so make me disappear 


Make the rest of this life flash before my eyes 


E A 

With the power to pause and rewind 

E B 
I only want the highlights as my life passes by 

A B E B 
Just give me light years, when time flies 
E B E A-E 
Verse 2 Sometimes it feels like forever just to get through a day 
E A B A 

And sometimes it feels like life is just a daily grind 
E B E A-E 
Sometimes you work so hard, you forget to have fun 
E A 


So instead of just getting by... 
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Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 


E B 
Just give me light years, when time flies 


A B 
That’s when I’1] know that ve been having a good time 
E B 
Just give me light years, and get me away from here 
A B 
I’m tired of tryin’ to get ahead, so make me disappear 
A 
Make the rest of this life flash before my eyes 
E A 
With the power to pause and rewind 
E B 
I only want the highlights as my life passes by 
A B E B 
Just give me light years, when time flies 
E G#m 
Maybe fast-forward is all I need 
A B7 
Or a virtual reality machine 
E G#m 
Gotta stop taking it all so seriously 
F#m B7 
Gotta get busy livin’ the dream 
E B 
Just give me light years, when time flies 
A B 
That’s when I'll know that ve been having a good time 
E 
Just give me light years, and get me away from here 
A B 
I’m tired of tryin’ to get ahead, so make me disappear 
A B 
Make the rest of this life flash before my eyes 
E A 
With the power to pause and rewind 
E B 
I only want the highlights as my life passes by 
A B E BE 


Just give me light years, when time flies 
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Lonely Lover's Lullaby 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E B A 
> oo x xo > 


Intro |A B E|B | 


Capo: 3rd fret (Key of G) 


E B 
Verse 1 Sleep tight, my darling 
A E 


Sleep in ‘till noon 

E B 

Even though we’re apart tonight 
A E 


You know we’ll be together soon 


A 
Chorus 1 So while we’re on the phone 
B 
You don’t have to feel so alone 
E 
Just listen to me and baby don’t you cry 
A B E B 
I'll sing you to sleep with a lonely lover’s lullaby 


E B 
Verse 2 You might be without me tonight 
A E 
But everything will be alright 
E 
Our future’s gonna be so bright 
A E 
‘Till then just hold on tight 


A 
Chorus 2 So while we’re on the phone 
(as Chorus 1) B 
You don’t have to feel so alone 
E 
Just listen to me and baby don’t you cry 
A B E B 
I'll sing you to sleep with a lonely lover’s lullaby 
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Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as Chorus 1) 


Refrain 


Instrumental Break (Verse + Chorus) 


|EB|AE|E BA E| 
|A |B |E|ABE|B|| 


A 
So while we’re on the phone 
B 
You don’t have to feel so alone 
E 
Just listen to me and baby don’t you cry 
A B E 
Ill sing you to sleep with a lonely lover’s lullaby 


A B E 
Ill sing you to sleep with a lonely lover’s lullaby 
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Lonesome Hobo Blues 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E A B 
> oo Xo 2: x 


Intro |BA|E | 


E 
V1 With a stuffed bandana, on a stick, he travels light so he can get lost quick 
A 
It’s all he needs, and it’s all he owns, ain’t got no family, ain’t got no home 
B A 
Been called a troll and a tramp, a beggar and a bum, a gypsy and a clown, but he's not a single one 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, with a hole in his shoe, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 
V. 2 With that bindle sack, he's on the fly, probably live that way, until the day he dies 
A E 
Call him what you want, he’1l keep chuggin ahead, the only home he knows is that old ton of lead 
B A 
He's a vagabond, a wayfaring soul, only time he feels at home is when he's on a roll 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, with so much to see and do, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 
V.3 Brown paper bag bottle, of liquid heat, and a cheap cigar stuck between his teeth 
A E 
Got a gravelly voice, got scraggly hair, he's got a big beer belly but he just don’t care 
B A 


When he's high on spirits, keeps his profile low, never cries when he's dry, hungry or cold 
He's a lonesome hobo, never means to be rude, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 
V.4 Hasn't held a steady job, since he got back from the war, he's too proud to beg, so he's always too poor 
A E 
He's bound to ramble, he was born to roam, he can tell funny stories ‘till the cows come home 
B A 
Sometimes he works, but most of the time he plays, somehow he gets by without a penny to his name 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, on his way to somewhere new, just a lonesome hobo and he's got the blues 


|E|AE|BA|E|| 


Solo Instrumental break (verse) 
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Vv. 5 


V.6 


Vv. 8 


E 
Once he had a woman, but she flew the coop, now it’s newspaper blankets and mulligan stew 
A 
Through rocky mountains and Midwest farms, rollin’ on the tracks until he's back in her arms 
A 
He gets cold 'cause he's old, but the soup bowl's free, sleeps under stars, or when it rains a pine tree 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, finding ways to make do, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 
With a sideways view, his destination’s unknown, trees fly by, but his bird has flown 
A E 
On track, on schedule, goin’ nowhere fast, as he crosses the ties, on the rails of his past 
B A 
Had his share of hard luck, his share of handouts, he may be down, but never down and out 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, who always pulls through, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 


Hops a train at night, jumps a ride all day, across the great divide, prairies and plains 


The box car gets him where he wants to go, and deep down inside he's got a heart of gold 
B 
Never believed in the devil, never believed in god, but he's too scared to steal, borrow, cheat or rob 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, never graced a church pew, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 


E 
He's had a ragged life, all ripped and torn, been that way since the day he was born 
A E 
He never stops unless it runs out of steam, the whistle wakes him up from crazy hobo dreams 
B A 
He's been no stranger to trouble, or telling white lies, someday he's gonna catch the westbound to die 
E 


He's a lonesome hobo, a little like me and you, just a lonesome hobo, and he's got the blues 
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Look It Up 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


F#m A C#m B 
x? > xx > x 


Intro | C#m | A B | F#m | C#m || 


F#m A 
Verse 1 I could show you how, but I ain’t no teacher 

F#m A 

I won’t write you instructions or describe every feature 

F#m A 
But I wrote you this song, even though I can’t sing 
C#m 
If I was a librarian, I’d say the same thing 


F#m C#m B 
Chorus 1 Look it up, I don’t have time to explain 
F#m C#m B 
Got too many thoughts floatin’ around in my brain 
F#m C#m B 
Look it up, I know the answer but you’re botherin’ me 
F#m C#m B 
I don’t have the patience, and I don’t work for free 
C#m 
I’m not at your service, I’ve got better things to do 
A B 
You need to leave me alone, and go ask somebody new 
Fim C#m 
Look it up 


F#m A 
Verse 2 I’m getting tired of always being that go-to-guy 
F#m A 
Bombarded with who what when where and why? 
F#m A 
Whether it’s in person, by email or phone 
C#m 


I can’t take any more questions, so you’re on your own 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Coda 


F#m C#m B 
Look it up, I don’t have time to explain 
F#m C#m B 
Got too many thoughts floatin’ around in my brain 
F#m C#m B 
Look it up, I know the answer but you’re botherin’ me 
F#m C#m B 
I don’t have the patience, and I don’t work for free 
C#m 
I’m not at your service, I’ve got better things to do 
A B 
You need to leave me alone, and go ask somebody new 
Fim C#m 
Look it up 


| F#m C#m B (x4) | C#m | A B | F#m | C#m || 


Instrumental break ( over Chorus) 


F#m A 
You need to learn to be more self-sufficient 
F#m A 
I’m all out of favors and I’m far from omniscient 
F#m A 
Next time you want my help, just play this song 
C#m 


Chances are the internet is right and I’m wrong 


F#m C#m B 
Look it up, I don’t have time to explain 
F#m C#m B 
Got too many thoughts floatin’ around in my brain 
F#m C#m B 
Look it up, I know the answer but you’re botherin’ me 
F#m C#m B 
I don’t have the patience, and I don’t work for free 
C#m 
I’m not at your service, I’ve got better things to do 


A B 

You need to leave me alone, and go ask somebody new 

F#m 
Look it up 

C#m 
No I won’t write you a cheat sheet or draw you a doodle 
A B 

So go online and try Yahoo or Google 

Fim C#m F#m 
Look it up 
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Love Is Like A Rose 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


ne > e 2 2 o> x > + LA > 
D F G D 
Verse 1 Love is like a rose, it’s gonna die in just a couple of days 
D C F A 
She can keep it in water, near a window to soak in some rays 
D F G D 

It’s pretty in the beginning, then it wilts over the edge of the vase 
D C F D 


Smells so good at first, next thing you know it’s stinkin’ up the place 


D F G D 
Verse 2 Love is like a rose, it’s never worth what you have to pay 
D C F A 
It might come with a card, but it never says what she wished it would say 
D F G D 
Just when she gets used to it, it’s time to throw it away 
D C F D 
Living things all die, and that’s why love’s never here to stay 


A G F D 
Bridge Love is short and painful, it grows until it gets cut down 

A G F D 
With promises of forever that never seem to stick around 
A G F D 
Like a thorn in your side, she lies but you keep hangin’ on 

A G F D 

It’s too late when you realize, it dies before you know it’s gone 


|DFGD|DCFA|DFGD|DCFD | 


Solo Instrumental break (over verse) 
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Verse 3 


D F G D 
Love is like a rose, it’s pleasing to your eyes and your nose 


D C F A 

It’s the gift that says I wanna see you out of your clothes 
D F G D 

But as the petals fall, love comes to a close 

D C OF D 


Nothing’s meant to last, love is like a rose 
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Love Me Or Leave Me Alone 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i} 


XX 


C G A 
xo ¢ oOo xo > 


D C D C 
Verse 1 I don’t have time for playin’ games 

D C G A 

If you’re not satisfied with the way Iam 

D C D C 

And so I’m gonna tell it like it is 

D G A 

So you know just where I stand 


Intro |D G Al 


DGA 
Chorus I Just love me or leave me alone 
DGA 
Love me or leave me alone 
G A 
If you can do better, go out and see 
D A G 
I’ve already set you free 
A 
If it was meant to be, babe, you know this is your home 
D 


So love me or leave me alone 


D C DC 
Verse 2 I can’t make up your mind for you 

D C G A 

You’ ve got to figure it out for yourself 

D C D C 

For now I’m gonna leave it all up to you 

D G A 

And still keep your picture on my shelf 
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DGA 
Chorus 2 Love me or leave me alone 
(as Chorus 1) DGA 
Just love me or leave me alone 
G A 
If you can do better, go out and see 
D A G 
I’ve already set you free 
D A 
If it was meant to be, babe, you know this is your home 
DGA 


So love me or leave me alone 


DGA 
Outro Love me or leave me alone 
DGA 
Love me or leave me alone 
DGA 
Just love me or leave me alone 
G A 
If you can do better, go out and see 
D A G 
I’ve already set you free 
D A 
If it was meant to be, this is your home 
DGA 
Love me or leave me alone 
DGA 
Love me or leave me alone 
D GA 
Yeah, just love me or leave me alone 
D 


Love me or leave me alone 
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Mackinac Island 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G 
oOo 


|GD|CDG| 


D C B 
xXo xX ¢ ® xX 


G C D 
We took a ferry boat to Mackinac Island 
G C D 
We stayed where the Jamaicans work 
G B C 
It was a grand hotel, but what a funky smell 
G D G D 
Enough to make us go berserk 


G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 
C D G 

There’s no place like it in the world 

G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 

C D G 

Fun for every boy and girl 


G C D 
We saw a fort up high on the island 
G C D 
Saw some sailors drinkin’ their rum 
G B C 
We resisted the urge to buy moccasins 
G D G D 


But the stench we couldn’t overcome 


G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 
C D G 

There’s no place like it in the world 

G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 

C D G 

Fun for every boy and girl 
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Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as 1&2) 


Bridge 1 


Chorus 4 
(as 1,2&3) 


Solo 


Bridge 2 
(as Br. 1) 
Chorus 5 
(as 1-4) 


G C D 

We rode all the way around the island 
G C D 
On a bicycle built for two 
G B C 
Saw a rock formation, but what a stinky vacation 
G D G D 

A combination of candy and poo 


G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 
C D G 

There’s no place like it in the world 

G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 

C D G 

Fun for every boy and girl 


C G 
Somewhere in time, you’!l notice something in the air 
C G 
A blend of two things that look alike 
C G 
But if you see some chocolate in the middle of the street 
D 
Before you pick it up and eat it think twice 


G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 
C D 

There’s no place like it in the world 

G D 

Horseshit and fudge, horseshit and fudge 

C D G 

Fun for every boy and girl 


|GCD|GCD|IGBC|GDGID| 


Instrumental break (melody over Verse chords) 
Repeat Bridge 


Repeat Chorus 
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Magazine 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Bm? E? Ama? Cam? Fa? 
THe 
capo 4th fret 
Intro | Bm7 E7 Amaj7 || 
Bm7 E7 
Verse 1 When prayers don’t get answered by heaven above 
Amaj7 
And it seems like all I’ve got is time 
Bm7 E7 
When there’s no one to fill my heart with love 
Amaj7 
When my mind’s eye is blind 
E7 
To escape this emptiness I feel 
C#m7 
I can fill my head with pretty pictures 
Bm7 E7 
It’s better that I read about things that are real 
Amaj7 
Instead of some made-up scripture 
F#7 Bm7 E7 
Pre-Chorus I They’re merely objects of my desire, I have the will, but not the means 
Amaj7 
Chorus 1 Magazine, things Ill never be able to do 
F#m7 
Magazine, every time I’ve got a case of the blues 
Bm7 
Magazine, places I won’t ever go 
E7 
Magazine, things I’ve always wanted to know 
C#m7 
Magazine, stuff I’ll never be able to own 
F#7 
Magazine, dream of calling another place home 
Bm7 E7 Amaj7 


Travel without being heard or seen, magazine 
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Bm7 E7 
Verse 2 Can’t really afford the monthly rate 
Amaj7 
I’ve been out of circulation 
Bm7 E7 
But it’s the stories that I can’t go without 
Amaj7 
The trials and the tribulations 
E7 
Can’t make it out to a bookstore 
C#m7 
A newstand or coffee shop 
Bm7 E7 
But when it’s delivered to my mailbox 
Amaj7 
It’s a subscription I won’t ever stop 


F#7 Bm7 E7 
Pre-Chorus 2. Architecture, travel, sports and wildlife, satire set me free 


Chorus 2 Repeat Chorus 
(as Ch. 1) 
Bm7 E7 
Verse 3 Can’t throw away the old volumes 
Amaj7 
Stacks of fantasies against the wall 
Bm7 E7 
They’re the closest I'll get to the real thing 
Amaj7 
These dreams, I paid for them all 
E7 
All it is is just ink and paper 
C#m7 
And every month it’s sent to my home 
Bm7 E7 
But it brings the rest of the world to me 
Amaj7 
All the places I'll never roam 


F#7 Bm7 E7 
Pre-Chorus 3. All Ican do is sit alone and daydream, and live my life vicariously 


Chorus 3 Repeat Chorus 
(as 1 & 2) 

Bm7 E7 Amaj7 
Coda No one can ever take away my dreams, magazine 


137 


Midnight On The Moon 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 


Solo 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A# D# F C 
x xX xo © 
HHH Ft He tH 


| D# F Bb || 
Bb 
It’s midnight on the moon, and I’m crazy as a loon 
D# F 
The shuttle’s broke, and the station’s a joke 
Bb 
There’s nothin’ I can do 
F Bb 


Well, it’s midnight on the moon, and babe, I miss you 


Bb 
It’s midnight on the moon, and I’m wishin’ I could be with you 
D# F 
The craters are cool, but I feel like a fool 
Bb 
There’s not a whole lot to do 
F Bb 
Well, it’s midnight on the moon, and babe, I miss you 


D# Bb D# Bb 
Thought I needed a vacation, thought I needed to get away 
D# Bb D# Bb 

Thought I needed an escape, from the same old thing each day 

C 
But I never knew how much I needed you, baby 
D# F 
‘Till I got stuck in outer space 


| Bb | D# F | Bb | F Bb || 


Instrumental break (bass solo over Verse) 
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Verse 3 


Coda 


Bb 
It’s midnight on the moon, and I hope to get home soon 


D# F 
I gotta stop floatin’ around, and get my feet back on the ground 
Bb 
There’s no one in the world like you 
F Bb 


Well, it’s midnight on the moon, and babe, I miss you 


F Bb F Bb 
Yeah, it’s midnight on the moon, and baby, I miss you 
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Missing The Boat 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E C#m F#m B A 
> o> xx > x x? > 


E C#m 
Intro You're my anchor, and you keep me from drifting away 
F#m B 
I've got a chance to go, but you keep my dreams at bay 


E A B 
Verse I Fair weather lovers, they come and they go 
E A B 
They can't be swayed to stay, when the high winds blow 
E A B 
What to do when life on land is a bore 
E A B 
And I know Ill lose you if I leave you on the shore 


A B 
Chorus 1 I'm missing the boat, this house is like a jail 
E C#m 
My soul needs a mate who’s ready to set sail 
A B 
Don’t wanna live my life on an even keel 
E C#m 
I want a happy marriage with an angle of heel 
B 
I'm ready to bail, we're barely stayin’ afloat 
E B E F#m E 
I'd be sad to leave you, but I'm missing the boat 


E A B 
Verse 2 Our love hangs in the balance, and ever since we met 

E A B 

I’ve longed for open water, but you're afraid to get wet 
E A B 
I don’t wanna be alone, but the call is loud and clear 
E A B 

And we both know I can’t make you overcome your fear 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Out Chorus 


Coda 


A B 
I'm missing the boat, and this house is like a jail 
E C#m 
My soul needs a mate who’s ready to set sail 
A B 
Don’t wanna live my life on an even keel 
E C#m 
I want a happy marriage with an angle of heel 
B 
I'm ready to bail, we're barely stayin’ afloat 
E B E F#m E 
I'd be sad to leave you, but I'm missing the boat 


C#m E 

Many a married man has found the sailing life 
C#m F#m B 

Many soon learn they’ ve lost their wife 

C#m E 

I’ve seen it happen and I understand why 
C#m F#m B 

But even so, my boating dreams won’t die 


|EAB|EAB|EAB|EAB| 


Instrumental break (verse) 
Repeat Chorus 


A B 
I'm missing the boat and missing you can't compare 
E C#m 
But your heart's just not in it, and mine's already there 
A B 
Feels like I'm taking on water, my spirit's sinking down 
E C#m 
But drowning in my sorrows won't get me outward bound 
A B 
I'm ready to sail, and now it's time for me to go 
E B E F#m E 
I'm sad I have to leave you, but I'm missing the boat 


E B E F#m E 
I'm sailing off without you, you're missing the boat 
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Morning Star 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Am c 
oOo xo o xX ¢ 


Intro |C D G]| 


> XxX 


oO Em 
> ooo 


G Am 
Verse 1 As I look out at the evening’s end 
C D 
A morning star is my only friend 
G Am 
The last bastion of a perfect night 
C D 
Fading away now in the dawn’s early light 
C D 
It was so hard to leave you, so hard to take you home 
G D Em 
Now I feel like I’ve got nowhere to go 
C D G 


I’ve never felt so alive, and all I wanna do is let you know 


G Am 
Verse 2 A beautiful reminder to brighten my day 
C D 
A morning star shows me the way 
G Am 
To remember you and the love I feel 
C D 
To let me know my dream was real 
C D 
We stayed so close, all night long 
G D Em 
I never wanted to let you go 
C D G 
I know I love you, and all I wanna do is let you know 
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Bridge 


Verse 3 


Coda 


Em 
Why must nights turn to days? 


Why must we go our separate ways? 


Am Bm 

How can I make my wishes come true? 
C D 

And keep the sky from turning blue? 

G Am 

The world turns on but what a place 

C D 

A morning star brings a smile to my face 
G Am 


I hope someday we’ll be together again 
C 


Our night will last forever in my mind until then 


C D 
Your kisses felt like heaven, you must be an angel 
G D Em 
I never wanna sink back down low 
C D G 


It felt so right, and all I wanna do is let you know 


C D G 


A morning star, a sign from afar our love will grow 
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Mountain Time 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i 


Intro | F# E | B F# B || 


KX 


i 


Verse 1 When i leaves die, my ae turn far sam 
Need to a alive, and I'm ae of these great te 
As ae start to fly, I dream of aa up so high 
Where I can ae my peak, and see nite of blue os 


E A 
Pre-Chorus I So drop me off in Vail and leave me alone 
E F F# 
It’s all I need to feel right at home 


B A B F# E 
Chorus 1 I need mountain time, where I can get in the zone 
B A B F# E 
A guitar, a jeep and a pair of skis are all I need to own 
B A B F# E 
I need mountain time, where life still has ups and downs 
B A B F# E 
High speed quads to the top, deep powder back to town 
F# 
Put my conventional life on hold, and feed my soul with snow 
B F# B 
Mountain time, where no one gets old 


B D E 
Verse 2 Sometimes these flatlands make me feel so low 
B D E 

I'm making plans and I know where I need to go 

D E 

To get a jagged horizon, I gotta head out west 

B D E 
Get some altitude, where my attitude is best 
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Pre-Chorus 2 


Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Out Chorus 


E A 

Just drop me off in Vail, and let me ski 
E F F# 

It’s all I want my life to be, yeah 


B A B F# E 
I need mountain time, where I can get in the zone 
B A B F# E 
A guitar, a jeep and a pair of skis are all Ineed to own 
B A B F# E 
I need mountain time, where life still has ups and downs 
B A B F# E 
High speed quads to the top, deep powder back to town 
F# 
Put my conventional life on hold, and feed my soul with snow 
B F# B 


Mountain time, where no one gets old 


It's oa Ican still ski here, but lifts and ee are so much oe 
ae there's a lake effect, but it's en turns over and ao 

I could a but God already knows eee sae ike 

I could ae but that would only drag me oo even = 

F# 


I've made up my mind 


B A B F# E 

I need mountain time, no Michigan hills anymore 
B A B F# E 

My boards are in the rack, and I've got one boot out the door 

B A B F# E 
I need mountain time, the ski bum life is what I love 

B AB FH E 

And I'm one step away, from finally risin' above 
F# E 
I'm gonna have to leave these pretty lakes and trees behind 
B F# B 


For mountain time 
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My Sweetheart, My Darling 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


G A 
xXo ooo xo > 


ae He 


Intro |DAGD || 


D G 
Verse 1 My sweetheart, my darling, you're the best in the world 
D 
Voluptuous pleasure, when I think of you girl 
D G 
Your skin is so creamy white like a pearl 
D A G D 
Although I never could dance, but for you I'll give it a whirl 


D G 
Verse 2 My sweetheart, my darling, you're like a cinnamon stick 
D A 
You spice up my life, you give it a kick 


Like an ice cream cone that I can't wait to lick 
D A G D 


Just call my name and I'll come running quick 


G D 
Bridge There's an ocean of love in your sweet heart 
G D 
You know I'd do anything to get my fill 
G D 
Feels like I'm barely alive when we're apart 
G A 
But now I can't get my heart to be still 


|DG|DA|DG|DAGD| 


Solo Instrumental break (over Verse chords) 
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Verse 3 


Coda 


D G 
My sweetheart, my darling, you're one of a kind 


D A 
I love you in your dress with the plunging neckline 
D 
Your kisses are sweeter than apple pie 
D A G D 


It's Valentine's day and I'm happy you're mine 


|DAGD| 
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No One To Call 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Am Em Om G C F G7 
xo o % 899 XxX oOo xo © oOo 


Intro Am Em 
Ever since you left him, and he heard you might marry again 
Dm 
I don’t know if he can live without you, and I’m worried he’s near the end 
C 
Verse 1 There he is, home from work again 


And not a damn thing goin’ on 
G 
He’s got nowhere to go, and nothin’ to do 
C 


Except to mow the lawn 


Says he doesn’t know, how it got to be like this 
F 
But he knows he doesn’t like it at all 
C 
He finds himself sittin’ there all alone 
G C G 
And he’s got no one to call 


C 


Verse 2 The weekend’s coming up, the calendar’s blank 
He ain’t got no plans 
He’s single again, his dog’s his only friend 
C 


It’s no fun when you become an old man 


Doesn’t know what to do, since you decided to move 


F 
He doesn’t feel like walkin’ around at the mall 
C 
So all he does is just sit around 


G C 


With no one to call 


148 


F C 
Bridge It used to be he had so many lady friends 
F C 
He felt bad when he had to choose 
F C 
He’d have five different numbers for a Friday night 
G 
Now he doesn’t even need an excuse 
Am Em 
Every weekend there was someone new 
Am Em 
But when he finally settled down, it was with you, just you 
Am Em 
Now he just stays at home, with his old dumb phone 
Dm G G7 
Sad, lonely and blue 


| C (4) | G(3) | C(4) | F(2) |C | GC |G|| 


Solo Instrumental break (verse) 
C 
Verse 3 He wonders when or if, things will ever change 


And he’ll get back to that old situation 

G 

Back like it was, when he had your love 
C 


And every day felt just like a vacation 


When there’s nothing on TV and nothing to read 


F 
He just stares at your picture on the wall 
C 
All by himself and just sittin’ 
G C G 
‘Cause he’s got no one to call 
C 
Outro Everyone thinks it would be better, if you two got back together 
F 
Save him before he falls 
C 
All he can think of to do, is to sit and think of you 
G Cc Ge 


So do me a favor, give him someone to call 
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No Reason Flowers 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G Em? C DF EF Ay GF A Em 0 
oOo o ¢ © X _ © © XXxo > o XO o ¢ oOo xo o % $60 xXxXo 


Intro | C GD | D7 || 


G Em7 
Verse 1 Took her out for dinner and a movie 
C D7 
About a hundred times or more 
G E7 
Bought her presents for Christmas and her birthday 
A7 D7 
And it was such a chore 
G Em7 
Got her chocolates and cards every Valentine’s day 
C D7 
But she just seemed bored 
G E7 
Countless bottles of perfume and jewelry 
A7 D7 
That just ended up in her drawer 


G G7 
Pre-Chorus 1 And although she’s never suffered from my neglect 
C A A7 
Nothing ever produced the desired effect... until I sent her 


G A C D 
Chorus 1 No reason flowers, it was such a simple thing to do 

G A C D 

Went to FID on the internet, in the middle of the afternoon 

C D G Em 

All I needed was a credit card, her happiness was just a click away 
G A C D G D 

I sent her no reason flowers, and she loves me to this day 


G Em7 
Verse 2 Anytime we’re caught up in the daily grind 
C D7 
I know just what to do 
G E7 
It works like a charm, never does any harm 
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Pre-Chorus 2 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Solo 


Out Chorus 


A7 D7 
I’m here to tell you that it’s tried and true 
G Em7 
So all you men pay close attention 
D7 

Any time you’ve got relationship blues 

G E7 
There’s a sure-fire cure to spice things up with her 
A7 D7 
And make it feel brand new 


G G7 
You might be in a rut, but there’s an easy way out 
C A A7 
When it rains it pours, so when you’re in a drought, just gotta buy her some 


G A C D 
No reason flowers, it’s such a simple thing to do 

G A C D 
Just go to FTD on the world wide web, in the middle of the afternoon 
C D G Em 
All you need is a credit card, her happiness is just a click away 

G A C D 

Just send her no reason flowers, and you’ll make her day 


C 
After a fight or when I’ve made a mistake 
G 
It never makes her forgive and forget 
Em 
I’ve learned to get it right, and it never seems fake 
C D D7 
When it’s a time that she’ll never expect 


|GACD|GACD|CDGEm|GACDG | 


Instrumental break (melody over Chorus) 


D G A C D 
I still give her no reason flowers, it’s such a simple thing to do 
G A C D 
I go to FTD on the internet, in the middle of the afternoon 
C D G Em 
All I need is my credit card, her happiness is just a click away 
G A C D G DG 


I send her no reason flowers, and she loves me to this day 
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One More Mile To McDonald's 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


2 oO > ¥ > + xX 
Intro |G DG | 
G C D G C D 
Verse 1 One more mile to McDonald’s, I can already taste the fries 
G C DG D G 
I can smell that Big Mac, and I can see those apple pies 
G C D G 
So driver won’t you take me there, and tell me no more lies 
G C D G D G 
It’s one more mile to McDonald’s, I just read it on that sign 
G C D G C D 
Verse 2 One more mile to McDonald’s, I just thought I’d let you know 
G C D G D G 
I know you don’t wanna stop, but I’ve really got to go 
G C DG C D 
So get off at the next exit, and don’t you dare tell me no 
G C D G D G 
There’s one more mile to McDonald’s, you can see the golden arches glow 
D G 
BridgeI {can almost hear “May I take your order?” 
D G 
I don’t even care if they say please 
D G 
I want a chocolate milkshake 
C D 


And a quarter pounder with cheese 


|GCD GCD|GCD GD6G| 


Solo 1 — Instrumental Break (over Verse) 


G C D G C D 
Verse 3 One more mile to McDonald’s, you don’t have to be so mean 
G C D G D G 
And who knows, we might see Ronald, and the bathrooms are usually clean 
G C D G C D 
They always have that scalding-hot coffee, and I know you could use some of that 
G C D G D G 
There’s one more mile to McDonald’s, it don’t matter ‘cause I’m already fat 
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Bridge2 


Solo 2 


Verse 4 


Rap 


Outro 


Coda 


D G 
There’ ll be a teenage girl at the counter 
D G 
You know the one with all the zits 
D G 
The burgers they’ ve been sittin’ there for hours 
C D 
They make you wait for a Filet-O’-Fish 


|GCD GCD|IGCD GD6G| 


Instrumental Break (over Verse) 


G C D G C D 
You deserve a break today, so pull over and let me drive 
G C D G D G 
It’s one more mile to McDonald’s, so kick back and enjoy the McRide 
G C D 
Two all beef patties, special sauce, lettuce and cheese 
G Cc OD 
Pickles and onions on a sesame seed bun, yeah 
G C D 
Two all beef patties, special sauce, lettuce cheese 
G D G 
Pickles onions on a sesame seed bun 
G C DG C D 
So get off at the next exit, and don’t you dare tell me no 
G C D G D G 


There’s one more McMile to McDonald’s, you can see the golden arches glow 


| G D G chachacha || 
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Please Louise 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


A G c F 
Intro |D-D-D | F|C|D || repeat three times 


Verse 1 oie you’re with me, I get a little nervous 
eae get shaky and my brain goes out of service 
When ft alone, alone and blue 
‘a I ever do is dream about you 


C 


Climb 1 I can’t dream any longer... 


D F C D 
Chorus 1 Oh please Louise, you know just what I like 
D F C D 
Please Louise, why can’t I see you tonight? 


D 
Verse 2 There’s you and me, and all we could be 
A 
It just might happen so I'll wait and see 
G 


My heart’s beatin’ faster can’t you hear that sound 
A 


But I’m so tired of waiting, and hanging around 


C 
Climb 2 I can’t wait any longer... 

D F C D 
Chorus 2 Please Louise, you’ve got just what I like 

D F C D 


Please Louise, why won’t you change your mind? 
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Verse 3 a the blues in more than one way 
af paid my dues it’s time to go all the way 
rage you think about me when you’re alone 
It’s time acter all the bases and head for home 


C 
Climb 3 Don’t let me be blue any longer... 


D F C D 
Chorus 3 Please Louise, when will you be all mine? 

D F C D 

Please Louise, why can’t I have you tonight? 


Solo Instrumental break (improvised over Verse chords) 


[D |A |G [A || 


C 
Climb 4 I'll get down on my knees and plead with you babe... 


D F C D 
Chorus 4 Oh, Please Louise, come out with me tonight 
D F C D 
Please Louise, I know I’ll show you a good time 


D F C 
Coda Pretty please, with sugar on top 
C 
Just keep on going ‘till I tell you to stop 
D F C 
You please me, and I’ll please you 
D F C 
No need to show me, I know what to do 
D F C D 
I ain’t too proud to beg you to change your mind 
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Puttin' Up A Pole Barn 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


A G 
Intro |DA GAD|A| 


D A 
Verse 1 Saturday afternoon, month of May, raccoon 
D A 
Case 0’ beer, moonshine, shoot a deer, land mine 
G A 
Step on a duck, you know you’re in luck 
D A G A D 
Big buck, rack of lamb, blame it all on Uncle Sam 


D G 
Chorus I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 


I’m puttin’ up a pole barn for you 
D G 
Darlin’ I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 
D A D 
I’m puttin’ up a pole barn fer you 


D A 
Verse 2 Better not trespass, spit and snot, kick your ass 
D 
Have a chaw, sling shot, chainsaw, above the law 
G A 
Me and my buds, wearin’ some old duds 
D A G A D 
Sippin’ suds, act a fool, stare at my above ground pool 


D G 
Chorus I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 

D 

I’m puttin’ up a pole barn for you 

D G 

Darlin’ I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 
D A D 

I’m puttin’ up a pole barn fer you 
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Verse 3 


Chorus 


Verse 4 


Chorus 4 


Rap 


Chorus 5 


Outro 


D A 


Zoning ordinance, build a barbed wire fence 


D A 

Town council meetings, people hurt my feelings 
G A 

Don’t mow the lawn, go to the pawn shop 

D A G A D 


Ad hoc, shopping cart, fill it up down to the Wal- Mart 


D G 


I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 


I’m puttin’ up a pole barn for you 
D G 
Darlin’ I’m puttin’ up a pole barn, pole barn, pole barn 
D A D 
I’m puttin’ up a pole barn fer you 


D A 

Heel-to-toe, doe-see-doe, catch a tiger by the toe 

D A 

Eenie-meenie-miney-moe, watchin’ Jerry Springer’s show 
G A 

Born to catch fish, satellite dish 

D A G A D 

Make a wish, it's not hard, Winnebago's in the front yard 


Repeat Chorus 


D A 
Darlin’ you've got a lot of junk, you like to call antiques 
D A 

But the neighbors honey, they all think we're freaks 
G A 
Don't worry babe, it'll be way bigger than a shed 

D AG A D 
I've got a job to do, and | hear it ringin' in my head 


Repeat Chorus 


D A D 
Well I’m puttin’ up a pole barn fer you 

D A D AD 
Yes, I'm puttin’ up a pole barn for you, wahoo 
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Returning To The Scene 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D E A F#m FH? B? E? 
xX? > oo Xe > xX o ¢ % + > 


D E A F#m 
Intro In broad daylight, the sight went unseen 
D E A F#m 
I guess I got away with it, and now my hands are clean 
E D E A CE 
But I want you back, and you’ll never know, so I’m returning to the scene 


A F#7 
Verse 1 Acting casual, that I can do 
B7 E7 
Although my heart is racing, no one has a clue 
F#7 
I committed a crime, but you will never know 
B7 E7 
Now I’ve got another chance I don’t intend to blow 


A D E 
Chorus 1 I stole your heart, now I’m returning to the scene 
A D E 
I'll never confess, but I’m as guilty as can be 
D E A F#m 
Standing by and wondering why, I know that I'll walk free 
D E D E A E 
For the last time, I’m returning to the scene 


A F#7 
Verse 2 Acting surprised, I can fake it with the best 
B7 E7 
Deep down inside I know I must be blessed 
A F#7 
I committed a crime, but what you don’t know won’t hurt 
B7 E7 
Gotta keep it to myself or get my just desserts 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Breakdown? 


Out Chorus 


A D E 


I stole your heart, now I’m returning to the scene 


A D E 

I'll never confess, but I’m as guilty as can be 

D E A F#m 
Standing by and wondering why, I know that I'll walk free 
D E D E A 

For the last time, I’m returning to the scene 

D A 

I’ve learned my lesson, to never misbehave 

D A 

I was gonna love and leave you, now I’m ready to be brave 
D A F#m 

For the rest of my life ’m gonna treat you like a queen 

B7 

I’m back, as if nothing happened, returning to the scene 
|ADE|ADE | 

Instrumental break 

Repeat Chorus 

A D E 

It’s hard to say why a man will stray 

A D E 

But now I’m ready to love you ‘till my dyin’ day 

A D E 

I’m not gonna let myself feel bad about it now 

A D E 

Time to start a new chapter, and renew my vow 

A D E 

I killed the past, now I’m returning to the scene 

A D E 

I'll never confess, but I’m as guilty as can be 

D E A F#m 
To stand beside the perfect crime, murder in the first degree 
D E D E A E A 


Just for one last time, I’m returning to the scene 
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Road To Me 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


c D G G6(sus4) 
HE Ee 
Intro |G|C D G Gadd -G || 
C D G Gadd-G 
Verse I Like the familiar feeling of a deja vu 
C G C 
It’s in your heart and your soul and you know it’s true 
G C 
The future’s calling out to you 
D  Dadd-D 
You must believe 
G Gadd-G 
Chorus There is a road 
C G 
That’ ll get you where you want to go 
C G 
It’ll handle your heavy load 
D  Dadd-D 
And set you free 
C D G Gadd-G 


It’s the road that’ll bring you back to me 


C D G Gadd-G 
Verse 2 You’ve got the key and you’ ve had it all along 
C G C 
Like the lyrics from an old forgotten song 
G 
And I know it won’t take too long 
D Dadd-D 
For you to see 
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Chorus 2 
(as Chorus 1) 


Solo 


Out Choruses 
(as Chorus 1) 


Outro 


G Gadd-G 
There is a road 


C G 
That’ll get you where you want to go 
C G 
It'll handle your heavy load 
D  Dadd-D 
And set you free 
C D G Gadd-G 


It’s the road that’ ll bring you back to me 


Instrumental (over Verse) 


|C D G Gadd-G |C G C |G CD Dadd-D || 


G Gadd-G 
There is a road 
C G 
That’ll get you where you want to go 
C G 
It'll handle your heavy load 
D  Dadd-D 
And set you free 
C D G Gadd-G 
It’s the road that’ ll bring you back to me 


G Gadd-G 
There is a road 
C G 
That’ll get you where you wanna go 
C G 
It'll handle your heavy load 
D  Dadd-D 
And set you free 
C D G Gadd-G 
It’s the road that’ ll bring you back to me 


C D G Gadd-G 
It’s the road that’ ll bring you back to me 
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Rogue Wave 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
B 0 A F# E 
x xX x¢ > > oo 
Intro | B A-B A-B-A-F# | A || (x4) 


B D 
Verse 1 My life was so calm before I met you 
B A F# 
The water like glass, the sailing so smooth 
B D 
Saw you rollin’, but I couldn’t get out of your way 
B A F# 
Since our courses crossed I've loved you every day 


Chorus 1 Like a an wave baby, you rocked my world 
From aa of the blue, with a rip curl 
Like ae wave babe, I'm still surfin' inside 
As hens as you hit I’ve been along for the ride 


B D 
Verse 2 At first I must admit you were too much to take on 
B A F# 
But then I righted my ship right before you were gone 
B D 
It took me by surprise, but I couldn’t resist 
A F# 
Couldn’t take my eyes off you, then you gave me a kiss 


E 
Chorus 2 Like a rogue wave baby, you rocked my world 
(as Ch. 1) B 
From out of the blue, with a rip curl 
E 
Like a rogue wave babe, I'm still surfin' inside 
F# 


As soon as you hit I’ve been along for the ride 
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Bridge 


Solo 


Out Chorus 


B A F# 
Like a rogue wave when I least suspected 
B A F# 

You sent me sailing in a new direction 

B A F# 

Full of mischief, ready to play 

B A F# 

Out to rock and roll like a renegade 


| B A-B A-B-A-F# |A || (x4) 


Instrumental break interlude (like intro) 


Like ou wave baby, you rocked my boat 

Ever ae I caught you, it's been a freaky float 

You ea you had two sisters who would rock me too 

I said ee too much to handle, three and I’d be through 
B A-B A-B-A-F# AB F#B 


You're like a rogue wave, babe 
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Sand In My Suitcase 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B Abm E F# C#m O#m 
x > o> xx > xx 


| E F# | E F# B | F# || 


B G#m 
You tried to teach me how to dance the shag 
E F# 
And you took it way too seriously 
B G#m 
Carolina girls like you, think you're so cool 
E F# 
Myrtle beach just wasn't my kind of scene 


C#m F# 
It was almost a forgetful vacation 
D#m E 
But you were so hot it made up for a lot 


B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
Think I've got the post spring break blues 
B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
From my days on the east coast with you 

F# 
Reminding me of our week-long fling 
E F# B F# 

I'm still sad it had to end so soon 


B G#m 
You tried to teach me about beach music 

E F# 
Still don't understand what it's supposed to be 
B G#m 
Seems like a copy of the Motown sound 

E F# 

Can't fool a Michigan boy like me 
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Pre-Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1&2) 


Chorus 3 
(as 1&2) 


C#m F# 
It was almost a forgetful vacation 
D#m E 
But you were so hot it made up for a lot 


B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
Think I've got the post spring break blues 
B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
From my days on the east coast with you 

E F# 
Reminding me of our week-long fling 
E F# B F# 

I'm still sad it had to end so soon 


G#m 
We were young and free and wild and crazy 
F# 
No parents around to keep us from our fun 
E 
Drove down in my muscle car to find where the girls are 
C#m F# 
Who wear those skimpy bikinis in the sun....and I found one 


| B G#m | E F# | B Gém | E F# || 


Instrumental Break (over verse) 


C#m F#t 
It was almost a forgetful vacation 
D#m E 
But you were so hot it made up for a lot 


B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
Think I've got the post spring break blues 
B F# E F# 
There's still sand in my suitcase 

B F# E F# 
From my days on the east coast with you 

F# 
Reminding me of our week-long fling 
E F# B F# B 

I'm still sad it had to end so soon 
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Serenity 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


FF? G7 E? E A 
ooo > o oo x 


Intro | E7 (arpeggiated Sth fret) || 


Afsus4 Am? 


oo  % x 


iF 
o o ¢ 


F7 G7 E7 
Verse 1 When you hear the sound of the rain when you’re falling asleep 
F7 G7 E7 
When on your face you can feel a warm summer breeze 
F7 G7 E7 
When you’ ve got a double dip of vanilla ice cream 


E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
Chorus 1 SCENIC sas shsdacesccsaaveeaniaas when you think of the color blue 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
DOETEMICY. 54.55 ssescs cia eevsa beacons getting lost in a daydream or two 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
Serenity inccacevaviundns a candle burns as the fragrance fills the room 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
PETETILY count Mangan a single star in the sky with the moon 


F7 G7 E7 

Verse 2 When you’re walking hand in hand with the one you love 
F7 G7 E7 
When you see a puppy with big brown eyes from above 
F7 G7 E7 
When a cloud in the spring's flying north with a dove 


E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7_ E E7-E 
Chorus 2 SOPCMILY ia: Shseceeeeieletemsees a cup of tea on a cold winter’s night 

E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
DOME 3 ies ots deere cesuscasaachs the smell of clean clothes hung out to dry 

E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
SELENE sss svscceensheveatedepesiceses a quiet bath inthe candle _ light 

E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
SECM s,s AES the waves on the beach at twi - light 
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Out Chorus 
(as Ch. 1) 


E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 


DOLCDILY utes Aes loss when you think of the color blue 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
DELenily, 6a getting lost in a daydream or two 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E E7-E 
SELOMILY: schestedseiesieieentiess a candle burns as the fragrance fills the room 
E E7-E A7 A7sus4-A7 Am7 A7sus4-Am7 E 
DOLCDILY since eerie dss a single star in the sky with the moon 
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She's A Dodo 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G At C C# D# 
oOo x x  ¢ © XxX xx 


Intro |D |C | G BbG || 
G Bb G 
Verse 1 When she looks at you she smiles so deviously, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
When you meet her you fall in love immediately, she’s a dodo 
C D# C 
She’d get away with murder, if looks could kill, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
She aims to please, with impressive skill, she’s a dodo 
D C# 
She’s perfectly built, but a little bit dense 
C Bb 
Why every guy wants her? It makes perfect sense 
Bb G D 
She’s a symbol of obsolescence, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
Verse 2 She’s a bird of a feather, wants to flock together, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
Out lookin’ for action, can’t get no satisfaction, she’s a dodo 
C D# C 
Her head’s in the clouds, and she talks too loud, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
She’s the ultimate flirt, smokin’ hot in a skirt, she’s a dodo 
D C# 
She loves to walk on the wild side 
C Bb 
Livin’ like she knows it’s near the end of the line 
G Bb G D 


Every night a different guy, she’s not likely to thrive, she’s a dodo 


|G BbG|GBbG|CD#C|GBbG|D|C|GBbG/|D| 


Solo 1 Instrumental break (riffage over Verse) 
G Bb G 
Verse 3 She rules the dance floor, dresses like a cheap whore, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 


Always looks bored, and she always wants more, she’s a dodo 
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Verse 4 


Solo 2 


Verse 5 


Coda 


C D# C 
She gets too high, but she’s never sure why, she’s a dodo 


G Bb G 
She’s one of a kind, but so easy to find, she’s a dodo 
D C# 
She wasn’t made to fly or last 
C Bb 
But until she goes extinct, she’s livin’ life fast 
G Bb G D 
Thinks it’s ‘69 at the Whiskey A-Go-Go, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
She’s a chick who dug me, then she drugged me, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
She believes in free love, kind of looks like a dove, she’s a dodo 
C D# C 
Walks from fling to fling, ‘cause she ain’t got wings, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
Outdated and endangered, but to her no one’s a stranger, she’s a dodo 
D C# 
One chromosome short of achieving flight 
C Bb 
She’s down to earth, but her future’s not bright 
G Bb G D 


Far out, right on and out of sight, she’s a dodo 


|G Bb G|GBbG|C D#C|GBbG|D|C|GBbG|D| 


Instrumental break (riffage over Verse) 


G Bb G 
She’s a bird, but she cannot fly, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
She’ll break your heart, and you’ Il never know why, she’s a dodo 
C D# C 
Her kind won’t survive, but she’s still alive, she’s a dodo 
G Bb G 
Lives like a hippie from another time, she’s a dodo 
D C# 
Evolution can be so cruel 
C Bb 
She comes from an island with a bad gene pool 
G Bb G 
Someday they’ ll learn about her in school, she’s a dodo 


D C GBb G 
(riffage) She's a dodo 
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She Got Even 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
B E F# 
x > oo 
| B, E, B|B...F#, B | 


i girlfriend and my ex got ae one a 
I thought for sure it would turn He to be a - fight 
Instead they started drinkin’ and sanais aie 

F# B 
Yours truly, the subject and my infamous quotes 
ae she discovered I’d used the same lines on ‘em both 
And ane “em each the same exact love ae that I'd wrote 
I a her I’d been faithful, that the and I were co 
But she learned I’d had my cake and I’d been ae it a 


E F# 
I did some bad things, some lyin’ and some cheatin’ 
E F# 
I’ve got to admit I deserved to get a beatin’ 
B E B 
I thought she’d get upset, and maybe she’d be leavin’ 
B F# B 
She coulda got mad, but oh no, she got even 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 


Solo 


Chorus 


B E B 
I apologized, and to my surprise, she said she’d accept 
F# B 
Incredibly, she said that she’d forgive and forget 
E B 
She threw a big party, even baked me a cake 
F# B 
Served me with a smile that I soon found out was fake 
E B 
Later I realized my piece was more than just a snack 
E 
It had a secret ingredient — a whole box of ex-lax 
B E B 
She treated me like a king, then I spent the whole night on the throne 
F# B 
The next day I prayed to God she’d never come back home 


E F# 
I did some bad things, some lyin’ and some cheatin’ 
E F# 
I’ve got to admit I deserved to get a beatin’ 
B E B 
I thought she’d get upset, and maybe she’d be leavin’ 
B F# B 
She coulda got mad, but oh no, she got even 


Instrumental break (last half of verse) 
|E B|E F#|B E B|_ F# Bi 


E F# 
I did some bad things, some lyin’ and some cheatin’ 
E F# 
I’ve got to admit I deserved to get a beatin’ 
B E B 
I thought she’d get upset, and maybe she’d be leavin’ 
B F# B 
She coulda got mad, but oh no, she got even 
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Shipwreck Waiting To Happen 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


F# B Abm C# A E 
x xX xo o ¢ oo 


F# B 
It might seem like you’re floating through life like a leaf 
G#m C# 
But just below the surface there’s a dangerous reef 


F# B 
Some say you've sailed too hard for too long 
C# B F# 
You're body's all worn out 
F# B 
And some say you'll probably live forever 
C# B F# 
But to me there ain't no doubt, that 


F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E F# 
With teakwood that's starting to leak 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E F# 
Too young to look like an antique 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E 
The skipper who's always drunk 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E F# 
Get repairs before you get sunk 


F# B 
Some folks say you're fading with time 
C# B F# 
Your mind ain't what it used to be 
F# B 
But you're sailing off without a care in the world 
C# B F# 


On a collision course with destiny, can't you see 
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F# A 
Chorus 2 You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
(as Ch. 1) E F# 
With teakwood that's starting to leak 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E F# 
Too young to look like an antique 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E 
The skipper who's always drunk 
F# A 
You're a shipwreck waiting to happen 
E F# 
Get repairs before you get sunk 


B 
Bridge Well there's a lot of ways you can live your life 
F# 
You can eat right and exercise 
B 
Or live a devil-may-care life of sin 
G# C# 


And throw caution to the wind 


| F# A | E F# | FHA | E F# || (x2) 


Solo Instrumental Break (over chorus) 
F# B 
Verse 3 Some say deep down there's treasure within 
C# B F# 
It might be grim but you could salvage your soul 
F# 
If you don't tack soon it may be too late 
C# B F# 
You're headed straight for a rocky shoal, watch out ‘cause 
Chorus 3 Repeat Chorus 
(as 1 & 2) 
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Sink Or Swim 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E A B 
> oo Xo o x 


capo 3rd fret 
Intro |BA|EBE|B| 


E A 
Verse 1 You’re lookin’ for a perfect catch 

E 

But when your hook is in, he’s gonna get away 
A 
And the bait that you use, you’re surely gonna lose 
E 
But it won’t matter anyway 
B A 

You might have a line on him, but no strength to reel him in 

E B E B 
You’re gonna wind up in the water, and then it’s sink or swim 


E A 
Verse 2 You’re waitin’ for your ship to come in 
E 
But when it does, I know it’s goin’ down 
A 
It may look safe and sound, it may get you off the ground 
E 
But he’s gonna let you drown 
B A 
I may be goin’ out on a limb, but you can do so much better than him 
E B E 
He’ll make you walk the plank, and then it’s sink or swim 


A 
Bridge 1 Well there’s so many ships in the ocean 
E 
There’s a whole lotta fish in the sea 
A 
Don’t forget to take your suntan lotion 
B 


‘Cause you’re gonna get burned without me 
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E A 


Verse 3 You’re hopin’ for fun in the sun 
E 
But when it comes, it’s not gonna last 
A 
Clouds will get in the way, and when it starts to rain 
E 
The wind’s gonna blow way too fast 
B A 
You'll be livin’ in sin, where you just can’t win 
E B E B 


You’re goin’ overboard, and then it’s sink or swim 


|EA|E/A|E|BA|EBE|B| 


Solo Instrumental break (over Verse) 


A 
Bridge 2 Out past the bay when he casts you away 
E 


I won’t be around to hear you cryin’ for help 
A 
Since you left me for him yesterday 
B 


You’re gonna have to rescue yourself 


E A 
Verse 4 You thought you could do better, now you’re just a dead letter 
E 
You can’t be delivered or returned 
A 
With no life preserver, no silent observer 
E 
Like me anymore to be concerned 
B A 
Your outlook will be grim, and your chances slim 
E B E B CE 


You missed the boat with me, and now it’s sink or swim 
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Shoreline Miles 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A Ay D E EF D7 F#m B? 
xo o Xe © & XXO > oo ¢ o XxX? > co 


Intro | A E7 | D7 E A || 


A A7 D 
Verse 1 I’ve been in one place for too long it’s true 
D A E 
Ever since that fateful day last June 
A A7 D 
When I lost her for good, all because of a boat 
D A E 
I thought she’d like to sail, but she just wasn’t made to float 


A E7 
Chorus 1 I’ve been logging shoreline miles, walking the beach 

D7 E A 
Tryin’ to find a new love since I lost mine at sea 
A E7 
Shoreline miles, it’s safer on foot 

D7 E A 
Now I’m a wandering soul who just can’t stay put 


A A7 D 
Verse 2 The wind picked up, and we got cold and wet 
D A 
She got seasick, the boom hit her in the head 
A A7 D 
Then I ran it aground, had to call the coast guard 
D A E 
Had to pay for the tow with her credit card 


A E7 
Chorus 2 I’ve been logging shoreline miles, walking the beach 
(as Ch. 1) D7 E A 
Tryin’ to find a new love since I lost mine at sea 
A E7 
Shoreline miles, it’s safer on foot 
D7 E A 
Now I’m a wandering soul who just can’t stay put 
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F#m B7 
Bridge Sold the boat last fall, the winter’s been so long 

D E7 

Thought she’d take me back, but I couldn’t have been more wrong 
F#m B7 

I thought I’d miss her, but I miss the boat even more 
D E7 
Now spring is here and I’ve taken to the shore 


| AE7|D7EA|AE7|D7E A] 
Solo Instrumental break (over Chorus) 


A A7 D 
Verse 3 I learned my lesson: never sail on a date 
D A E 
She called it off in a storm, so it must’ve been fate 
A A7 D 
A bad decision, one I’Il never make again 
D A E 


Now I’m a land lover, hallelujia, amen 


A E7 

Chorus 3 I’ve been logging shoreline miles, walking the beach 
(as I & 2) D7 E A 

Tryin’ to find a new love since I lost mine at sea 

A E7 

Shoreline miles, it’s safer on foot 

D7 E A 
Now I’m a wandering soul who just can’t stay put 
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Show Up 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A F#m Bm? E 
x? > x > 
HEE Hie tH 


Intro |DE|AFimDEA/|E || 


i} 


o> xX 


A F#m 
Verse 1 Share your stuff with someone else 

Bm7 E 

Take a real picture down off your shelf 
A D E 

And bring it to me physically 

A F#m 

Text a message to yourself 

Bm7 E 

To come on over and just be yourself 

A D E 

Without your avatar identity 


D E A E D 
Pre-Chorus I Don't even use the phone, you know I’m always at home 


A F#m D E 
Chorus 1 Show up, the next time you're around 
A F#m D E 
I give the world wide web a big thumb's down 
A F#m D E 
Show up, to my town, and knock on the door 
A F#m D E 
‘Cause life online can be such a bore 
D E 
I'll make coffee and we'll raise a cup 
A Fim DEA E 
If you just show up 
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Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 
(as Pre 1) 
Chorus 2 
(as Ch. 1) 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as Pre 1) 


Out Chorus 


A F#m 
Follow me around in your car 
Bm7 E 
Like paparazzi do to a star 
D E 
If you feel you just gotta keep track 
A F#m 
Like me, but say it to my face 
Bm7 E 
When you're standing right here in my place 
A 
Then for sure I'll like you back 


Repeat Pre-Chorus 
Repeat Chorus 


| A Fim DE (x4)|DE|AFA#mDEA|E | 


Instrumental Break (over Chorus) 


A F#m 
Friend all the people you once met 
Bm7 E 

I don't care how many you get 
A D E 
Facebook is such a drug 

A F#m 

Chat me up in person some day 
Bm7 E 

Video's just not the same 

A D E 


I'm not one for virtual hugs 
Repeat Pre-Chorus 


A F#m D E 
Show up, be here for me 
A F#m D E 
It's half the battle and it's always free 
A F#m D E 
Show up, to my house, and just ring the bell 
A F#m D E 
Break out of your internet jail cell 
D E 
I'll make coffee and we'll raise a cup 
A Felm DEA 
If you just show up 
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Smitten With The Mitten 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A 
xo o XX 


i a 


A D E 
Verse I The sun sets on one side, and on the other it rises 
A D E 
Painting pretty pictures on watery horizons 
D E A F#m 
The Native Americans, the French, then all the rest 
D E A E 


Have settled in to make our state the best 


Intro |E All 


A D E 
Verse 2 Kalkaska sand, a rare soil in this land 
A D E 
The state that is shaped like a mitten on your hand 
D E A F#m 
The Painted Turtle wanders this fertile ground 
D E A E 


Where state parks and forests can always be found 


A D E 
Verse 3 White Pines in straight lines, planted long ago with care 
A 
In the sky they rise over a hundred feet in the air 
A F#m 
The Apple Blossom flowers are pretty in pink 
D E A 
And we never run out of fresh water to drink 


D A 
Chorus 1 I’m smitten with the mitten, it’s our happy home 
D 
With great lakes and great times, in cars and boats we roam 
D A 
If our insect was the love bug, then surely I've been bitten 
E A 
I’ma Michigander, ‘cause I’m smitten... with the mitten 


A D E 
Verse 4 The Greenstone gem from Isle Royale 
A D E 
Is the crown jewel of an island unspoiled 
D E A F#m 
The Petoskey stone, its namesake it’s home 
D E A E 


Can be found on its beaches when carefully combed 
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Verse 5 


Verse 6 


Chorus 2 


Verse 7 


Verse 8 


Verse 9 


Chorus 3 


A D E 

With islands and waterfalls and rocky shores so nice 
A D E 

It’s a water winter wonderland, a true paradise 

D E A F#m 

The great lakes are awesome, surrounding us all 

D E A E 

Lighthouses lead ships in from the squalls 


A D E 
In our woods are wild turkey and white tailed deer 
A D E 
Wildlife is plentiful and protected here 
D E A F#m 
Where mastodons once roamed, and wolverines called home 
D E A 


The Dwarf Lake Iris, grows wild near limestone 
Repeat Chorus (as Chorus 1) 


A D E 

The Robin’s striking beauty is a site we all treasure 
A D E 
Just like the fall colors, both seasonal pleasures 
D E A F#m 
The Brook Trout swim about throughout the state 

D E A E 
A fisherman’s paradise in streams, rivers and lakes 


A D E 

When it comes to automobiles, our state is the hub 
A D E 
Their wheels bring prosperity, passion and love 
F#m 

Our peninsulas can be seen from up high on a ridge 
D E 
Joined by the mighty Mackinaw Bridge 


A D E 
From the song of Hiawatha to the Motown sound 
A D E 
Up the Porcupine mountains to the Lake of the Clouds 
D E A F#m 
When northwinds blow cold, we get lake effect snow 
D E A 


Skiing, snowmobiling, and sledding we go 


Repeat Chorus (as Chorus 1) 
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So Money 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


o> KX 


A E 
x¢ o 


|DE|A EA| 


A 
When you shoot a jump shot, it’s always money in the bank 


You’re a Mexican peso, and a French franc 
E 
You got what I want, I’d like to need your dough 
A E A 


You’ve got a mind for finance and a heart of gold 


A E 
You're so money and you don't even know it 
D E 
You're a federal reserve note, so don't blow it 
A E 
Legal tender for debts, both public and private 
D E 
In you we trust, so don't try to hide it 
D E 
Be proud of yourself, don't be afraid to show it 
A E A 
‘Cause you're so money and you don't even know it 


A 
If you were a president, you’d be Baberaham Lincoln 


You accrue interest, without even thinkin’ 
E 
I want a five finger discount, a price that’s been slashed 
A E A 
So don’t let your mouth write a check your body can’t cash 


182 


A E 
Chorus 2 You're so money and you don't even know it 
(as Ch. 1) D E 
You're a federal reserve note, so don't blow it 
A E 
Legal tender for debts, both public and private 
D E 
In you we trust, so don't try to hide it 
D E 
Be proud of yourself, don't be afraid to show it 
E A 


‘Cause you're so money and you don't even know it 


JA; AJE|A EA |\(x2) 


Solo Instrumental break (bass solo over verse chords) 
A 
Verse 3 You got the treasurer's signature, and the great seal of approval 
A 
Novus Ordo Seclorum, E Pluribus Unum 
E 
With junk bonds in the trunk, you’re a foxy stock 
A E A 
You're in mint condition, but you live in fort knox 
A E 
Chorus 3 You're so money and you don't even know it 
(as 1 & 2) D E 
You're a federal reserve note, so don't blow it 
A E 
Legal tender for debts, both public and private 
D E 
In you we trust, so don't try to hide it 
D E 
Be proud of yourself, don't be afraid to show it 
A E A 
‘Cause you're so money and you don't even know it 
Chorus 4 Repeat Chorus 
(as 1,2&3) 
Coda |A EA || 
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So Shy 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A D E B F# C# 
xo o xX > oo xX xX 


|DE|ADBEA| 


A D A D 
Tonight I’m feelin’ lonely and I want you by my side 
A D A 
I'd like to call you up, but I’ve just got too much pride 
A D A D 
I think it’s time I tell you how I really feel inside 
A D A D 
Because I know that these feelings I can no longer hide 


E D E 
I’m gonna go out without you tonight, but I know it won’t feel right 


A D B E 
I don’t know why a guy like me can be so shy 
A D B E 

I used to be the life of the party, but now I don’t even want to try 
A D B E 

With all those other girls before, all I wanted was to have some fun 
A D B E 

I was gone the next day, I never called, one night and I was done 

D E 

Could it be that I’m in love for the very first time? 

A D B E A 

I guess that’s why a guy like me can be so shy 


A D A D 
Tomorrow will be a new day, but tonight I wanna die 

A D A D 
I’m finding myself wonderin’ if you might say goodbye 

A D A D 
So many different feelings, can someone tell me why? 

A D A D 

Whenever we’re together, you make me feel like I can fly 
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Pre-Chorus 2 
(as Pre 1) 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Chorus 3 


E D E 
I’m gonna go out without you tonight, but I know it won’t feel right 


A D B E 
I don’t know why a guy like me can be so shy 
A D B E 
We’re so new, I don’t know what to do, and I don’t want to make you cry 
A D B E 
Now somehow it’s different, ever since I met you 
A D B E 
I don’t want to socialize, I’m afraid of what I might do 
D E 
Could it be that I’m in love for the very first time? 
A D B E A 
I guess that’s why a guy like me can be so shy 


F# B 
I don’t want to come on too strong, I don’t know the right thing to do 
C# B C# 


I’m trapped between my old self, and the one who only wants you 


|ADAD|ADAD|ADAD|ADAD| 


Instrumental break (over verse) 


E D E 
I’m gonna go out without you tonight, but I know it won’t feel right 
A D B E 
I don’t know why a guy like me can be so shy 
B 

Do you feel the same about me as I do about you, or do you love another 
E 
guy? 
A D B E 
Now when I’m out, I don’t trust myself, when you’re not there next to me 

A D B E 
I know we don’t have a commitment, but now I’m scared to be free 

D E 

Could it be that I’m in love for the very first time? 
A D B E A 


I guess that’s why a guy like me can be so shy 
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Something About New Orleans 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Em B7 Am FH? G Bm 
o $90 ¢ co xo o xX > oOo x 


| Bm F#7 | Bm F#7 Bm || 


Em B7 
What's not to love about the crescent city 
Am Em 
When they say where y'at, life is good 
Em B7 

From the moment you arrive, you're taken back in time 

Am Em 
To stand where Louis Armstrong stood 


Em B7 
Jazz funerals, congo square, Treme 
Am Em 
Marie Laveau, lake Ponchatrain 
Em B7 
Festivals, voodoo and cemeteries 

Am Em 

There's just something about New Orleans 


B7 F#7 G F#7 
But it's the people I love best, they're blessed with a spirit so strong 


Bm F#7 
They've got every right to keep singin' the blues 
Bm Em 
But they never let it rain on their parade 
Bm F#7 
They can weather a storm, when everything they own 
Bm F#7 Bm _ F#7 
And everyone they love has washed away 
Bm F#7 
It's more than creole, cajun, or zydeco 
Bm Em 
More than gumbo, jumbalaya or etouffee 
Bm F#7 
There's something about the people of New Orleans 
Bm F#7 Bm 
Tough enough to survive a hurricane 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Pre-Chorus 2 
(as 1) 
Chorus 2 

(as 1) 


Solo 


Verse 5 


Verse 6 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 
Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Em B7 

They work so hard to make this place the big easy 
Am Em 

With so much to do and so much to see 

Em B7 

When you get tired, take a streetcar named desire 
Am Em 

Or a paddleboat that still runs on steam 


Em B7 
The French Quarter and Preservation Hall 
Am Em 
Beignets and coffee at Cafe du Monde 
Em B7 
The music, the food, and the history 
Am Em 
There's just something about New Orleans 


Repeat Pre-Chorus 
Repeat Chorus 


| Bm F#7 | Bm Em | Bm F#7 | Bm F#7 Bm || 
Instrumental break (1/2 chorus) 


Em B7 
When there was no love for NOLA, after Katrina 
Am Em 
Left to pick up the pieces on their own 
Em B7 
The culture still thrived, the uniqueness never died 
Am Em 
People with passion and pride to call it home 


Em B7 
Anything goes on Bourbon street 
Am Em 
Mardi Gras is quite a sight to see 

Em B7 
It's the only place I'd rather be 

Am Em 

There's just something about New Orleans 


Repeat Pre-Chorus 


Repeat Chorus 
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Stay 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A F# E C# 
xo > > oo XX 


| A C#-D E || 


i) 


KX 


A F# 
You make a difference, in so many ways 

A 
You make my life so much better 

A F# 
But I need you close, and I want you at home 

A F# 

“Cause I can’t survive on phone calls and letters 


E 
So please don’t make me live in fear, it’s never the same without you here 


A C#-D A C#-D 
Stay........5 don’t go away 
A C#-D A C#-D 
Stay... come on and make my day 
E 
I want to be with you so much, I don’t ever want to let you go 
A C#-D E 
So please stay....... I love you more than you’ ll ever know 


A F# 
You’re so pretty, and you’ve got great taste 
A F# 
Your opinions mean so much to me 
A F# 
I trust you not to ever steer me wrong 
A F# 


You’re so smart I almost always agree 
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Pre-Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Verse 3 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1&2) 


Chorus 3 
(as 1&2) 


Solo 


Chorus 4 
(as 1,2&3) 


Outro 


E 


So please don’t make me live in fear, it’s never the same without you here 


A C#-D A C#-D 
SIAVsonasesews don’t go away 
A C#-D A C#-D 
SLAY ecesiaes come on and make my day 
E D 
I want to be with you so much, I don’t ever want to let you go 
A C#-D E 
So please stay....... I love you more than you’ll ever know 


A F# 
When we’re together I’m on top of the world 

A F# 
When we’re apart, you’re always in my head 

A F# 
Sometimes I bust out laughing when I’m all alone 
A F# 
Thinkin’ ‘bout the funny things you’ve said 


E 


So please don’t make me live in fear, it’s never the same without you here 


A C#-D A C#-D 
SLY aces don’t go away 
A C#-D A C#-D 
Stay......... come on and make my day 
E D 
I want to be with you so much, I don’t ever want to let you go 
A C#-D E 
So please stay....... I love you more than you’ll ever know 


| A C#D A C#D | A C#-D AC#D|ED|AC#DE || 


Instrumental break (over Chorus) 
Repeat Chorus 


A C#-D 
Forget about work..... it’s time to play 
E A 
I love you more every single day, so please stay 
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Stepping Stone 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G F E A D C 
oOo > oo Xe o XxX? xo ¢ 


Intro |GFE | 


A DC A 
Verse 1 Feelin’ like my same old self once more 
G F 
Said I loved you but I didn’t really mean it 
A Dc A 
The future’s lookin’ better than it ever has before 
G F E 
And Julie you’re the one who made me see it yeah 


F C 
Pre-Chorus I You see I used you to get my confidence back, and now that I do 
F A 


I’m movin’ on to greener pastures, and you know I owe it all to you 


A E 
Chorus 1 Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 
D 
You got me through that awkward in between 
A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 
D A 
My rebound phase is now complete 


A D CA 
Verse 2 It’s bittersweet yeah, it’s sad but so true 

G F 

I knew [ had to tell you what you wanted to hear 

A D C A 

It was fun for me I hope it was for you too 

G F E 

Now that it’s over I’ve conquered my fear, oh yeah 

F C 

Pre-Chorus 2. You see I used you to get my confidence back, and now that I do 
(as 1) F A 


I’m movin’ on to greener pastures, and you know I owe it all to you 
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Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 3 


Out Choruses 


Coda 


A E 

So thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D A 
You got me through that awkward in between 
A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D A 
My rebound phase is now complete 


|ADCA|GFIADCA|GFE] 


Instrumental Break (melody over Verse) 


F C 
I used you to get my confidence back, and now that I do 
F A 


I’m movin’ on to greener pastures, and you know I owe it all to you 


A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D A 
You got me through that awkward in between 
A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D A 
My rebound phase is now complete 


A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D A 
You got me through that awkward in between 
A E 
Thank you for bein’ my steppin’ stone 

D 
My rebound phase is now complete.... yeah! 


|A DCA|G F E| 
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Stuck In The Wrong Dimension 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Em Am Cc 0 B G 
o 90 x¢ o xX % © xKxX¢ x oOo 


Em Am C D Em 
Intro Someday you’re gonna find your way back home 
Em Am C D 
Verse I Sometimes everything sucks, and you wonder how you got where you are 
Em Am C 
It can be so surreal, and you can feel like it’s gone too far 
Em 


You’re stuck in the wrong dimension 


Em Am C D 
Verse 2 Sometimes everything sucks, and you’re not even sure you know why 
Em Am C D 
It’s a mystery of chance, you’re in a trance even when you try 
Em 


You’re stuck in the wrong dimension 


B G 
Bridge 1 When your life’s a blur, as it’s passing you by 
B 
When you’re so deep in thought, can’t hear the world outside 
B G 
Maybe this time, you’re gonna snap out of it 
B 
And get back to how you were before 
G 
Don’t worry when you wake up alone 
B G B 
Someday, it’s gonna feel like you’re at home 


Em Am C D 
Verse 3 Sometimes everything sucks, and you can’t tell what’s real and what’s not 
Em Am C D (abrupt mute) 
You've got no reason to dream, and no reason to stop 
Em 
You’re stuck in the wrong dimension 
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| Em Am C D | Em Am C D | Em | (x2) 
Solo Instrumental break (ad lib over Verse) 


B G 
Bridge 2 When you’re half asleep, and half awake 
B G 
Twenty-four hours a day 
B G 
And it doesn’t look like you’re gonna snap out of it 
B GB 
In this life anyway 
G 
Don’t worry 'cause you’re not alone 
B G B 
Someday, you’re gonna find yourself a home 


Em Am C D 
Verse 4 Sometimes everything sucks, and you can’t tell what’s real and what’s not 
Em Am C D (abrupt mute) 
There's no reason to dream, and no reason to stop 
Em 
You’re stuck in the wrong dimension 
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The Good, The Bad And The Ugly 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B A c E D F Am At 
x xo o xX  ¢ ¢ oo XXO xo > xX 


Intro | F E A | Bb || 


Verse I The at with no name was a ene by trade 
He ae Tuco but only for the baer 
een the money, ‘till he ae Bill Carson’s secret 
hea they set out through the civil . 


Am E 
Chorus 1 Tuco knew the cemetery, Blondie knew the grave 
F 
Angel Eyes lost the standoff cold 
Am E 
Blondie strung up Tuco and rode off with his share 
F E 
But then he turned and shot the rope 
F E A Bb 
The good, the bad, the ugly, and the gold 


Verse 2 a Eyes was ruthless, he killed aoe for fun 
He or Tuco to learn the eipatneette 
_ and Blondie rode see an equal share 
But he fate know that Tuco would ie: 
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Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Solo 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 
(as 1 & 2) 


Refrain 


Am E 
Tuco knew the cemetery, Blondie knew the grave 


F E 
Angel Eyes lost the standoff cold 
Am E 
Blondie strung up Tuco and rode off with his share 
F E 
But then he turned and shot the rope 
F E A 


The good, the bad, the ugly, and the gold 


|Am E|F E|Am E|F E|F E Amvarpeggiated) | Bb || 
Instrumental break (melody over Chorus chords) 


is was a bandit eer or alive 

- and Blondie turned on Angel Pas 

He ee Blondie, left him in eae for dead 
ct he was in for a big aie 


Am E 
Tuco knew the cemetery, Blondie knew the grave 
F E 
Angel Eyes lost the standoff cold 
Am E 
Blondie strung up Tuco and rode off with his share 
F E 
But then he turned and shot the rope 
F E A 
The good, the bad, the ugly, and the gold 


F E Am (arpeggiated) 
The good, the bad, the ugly, and the gold 
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The Invisible Man 


Capo: 4th fret 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 


Verse 3 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


0 


KX 


Mm AM Gm A# E 
x? > x x > > 


|Dm Am Dm || 
Dm Am 
Joined the army out of high school, where I learned to survive 
Am Dm 
Came home and got a job in the shop, building Buicks on the line 
Dm Am 
When they laid me off the last time, the unemployment ran dry 
Am Dm 
And when I couldn't pay the bills, I had to learn to live outside 
Dm Am 
Never used to be a drinker, but now it's how I live 
Am Dm 
Started just so I could stay warm, and it helped me to fit in 
Dm Am 
I’m a veteran now of my community too, and the city streets are my home 
Am Dm 
I may be an alcoholic, but I never have to drink alone 
Gm Dm 
Well here I am, though you can't see me, the invisible man 
Am Dm 
I'm just glad that you can hear me, so you know where I stand 
Gm Dm 
I'm not lookin’ for a handout, I just wanna be heard 
Am Dm 
I'm just down on my luck, and all I've got are these words 
Dm Am 
Sometimes I know you see me, but then you look away, or through 
Am Dm 
And I don't always want to be noticed, I’m not proud of what I have to do 
Dm Am 


But I know you just don't wanna deal, so you pretend that I'm not there 
Am Dm 
It's as if I don't exist, like a ghost who floats through the air 
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Verse 4 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 


Coda 


Dm Am 
You might see me at the shelter, I'm not too proud to ask for help 
Am Dm 
You might see me at the bus station, yeah sometimes I talk to myself 
Dm Am 
But I make my world a better place, every day I find a way to help 
Am Dm 
On the street we've got each other's backs, it's never every man for himself 


Repeat Chorus (As Chorus 1) 


You find some ae to return, and eee that’ ll burn 
When you're ae and you’re hungry, you live and you learn 
When you're a out of cash, you go through the trash 

You ch yourself some scraps, and find a way to make ‘em last 
eee preachers say to a yourself up 

The ae workers say that you're not sober enough 

When there's no er no work, and Dade to go 

You take are and your bag and find a place to lay low 


Repeat Chorus (As Chorus 1) 


Gm Dm 
So now you’ve heard my story, and I hope you understand 
Am Dm 


I’m doin’ the best I can, the invisible man 
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The River Of No Return 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


D Bm Em Ay C G A 
xX? x o $60 %X¢ © ¢ xX _¢ 6 ood xo > 


Intro |G A D|| 


D 
Verse 1 I'd like to learn to live primitively 
Bm 
And see how this land used to be 
Em 
Before the freeways and factories 
A7 
The way this world was meant to be 


D 
Verse 2 Where I can't be seen by the satellites 
Bm 
Under the trees and out of sight 
Em 
I'd like to get lost and fall asleep every night 
A7 
Lookin’ up at the starry sky 


D C 
Chorus 1 Someday I’d like to go to the middle of Idaho 
G A 
On the map I can see it’s mostly green 
D 
I’d head northwest from Salmon, make my way to White Bird 
G A 
And see just what it’s like in between 
G A 
If I ventured a guess, there’d be so much to learn 
G A D 
In the wilderness, along the river of no return 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Chorus 2 


Out Chorus 


Id like to = back to nature, discover my roots 
ae some Thoreau, break in my hiking boots 
I'd i off the land with nothing to lose 

Try to eka and pay my dues 


With nee air to breathe and clean water to drink 
rae from the noise where I could hear myself think 
=i knows maybe I’d never come back 

I'd live je of my life off the beaten path 


D C 
Someday I’d like to go to the middle of Idaho 
G A 
On the map I can see it’s mostly green 
D C 
I'd head northwest from Salmon, make my way to White Bird 
G A 
And see just what it’s like in between 
G A 
If I ventured a guess, there’d be so much to learn 
G A D 


In the wilderness, along the river of no return 


Repeat Chorus (as 1 & 2) 
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Three Mariachis 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


HE 
Intro |G D G|G-G-G || 
G 
Verse I Three mariachis, a band of fools 
ne dressed up, riding three mules 
es for sure, they take it slow 
duns for the dinner crowd to show 
They a three cervezas, to get in the mood 
As the ae begin to prepare the food 
G 
Verse 2 For the couples on vacation, love’s always in the air 
eaten play with no worries or cares 
a take a break, three tacos with cheese 
ae their second set, three senoritas say please 
D 


Please play for us a song we all know 
And as the mariachis play, their lonely hearts begin to show 


Bridge 1 They ae and weave through the ies with ease 
The Sits troubadours, they os then they leave 

No ee no matter, they ae anyway 

ae just to sing and play 


200 


Verse 3 The ae then ask if they could show them the town 
So the enone do ‘till the sun goes down 
And when the a comes up, they are lonely again 
seats senoritas have no more time to spend 
They are ai their way back to their home town 
G 


And the three mariachis back to make their rounds 


D G 
Bridge 2 They rove and weave through the tables with ease 
D G 
The strolling troubadours, they aim to please 
D G 
No tip, no matter, they smile anyway 
C 
Happy just to sing and play 


|G|G|C|G|D|G|G-G-G (cha-cha-cha) || 


Solo Instrumental (melody over verse chords) 
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Time To Get Loose 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B H E 
Intro | (walk up) BAE | (walk up) BAE|A|EA EA] 


E 
Verse I Babe, I know we've had our ups and downs 
A 
The tension builds when you're out of town 
B 
You're feeling pressure from all around 
A B 
But I'm here to help you get unwound 


E AB 
Pre-Chorus You worked hard all day 
E A B 
Fought the traffic out on the freeway 


E A EA 
Chorus It's time to get loose 
E A EA 
You've had enough abuse 
E A EA 
It's time to get loose 
E A EA 
And just call a truce 


Verse 2 You do so a it's like a juggling act 
a your boss has been on the attack 
ou crazy train's gone way off track 
But I'm so me that you ae it back 


E A B 
Pre-Chorus 2 Let me slide off your shoes 
E A B 
I've got your favorite wine chillin' for you 
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Adapted 
(Double) 
Chorus 


Solo 
Bridge (Last 


1/2 of Verse) 


Out Chorus 


Coda 


E A EA 

It's time to get loose 
E A EA 

You've had enough abuse 

E A EA 
It's time to get loose 

E A EA 
And just call a truce 

E A EA 
It's time to get loose 


E A EA 
And shake your caboose 
E A EA 
It's time to get loose 
E A EA 


So let me seduce you 


|IEABJEABJEAEA|EAEA|EAEA|EAEA| 
Musical Break (Pre-Chorus + Chorus) 


B 

Babe, I know we've had our ups and downs 
A B 

But I'm here to help you get unwound 


E A E A 
It's time to get loose, you've had enough abuse 
E A E A 
It's time to get loose, and just call a truce 
A E A 
It's time to get loose, there's no excuse 
E A E A 
It's time to get loose, and let the stress reduce 
E A E A 
I'll rule your world like zeus, let me seduce 
E A E A 
Drink wine and get juiced, shake that caboose 


B AB E AE 


Now it's time to vamoose 
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Together Now 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Interlude 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Cc C? Am7 A? 


G 


| (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7-A?-Am7 || (x2) 


C? C C? C 


We need to pray to Ullr, the Norse god of snow 
Am7 A? Am7 
Sacrifice a pair of skis and burn 'em 'till they glow 


C? 


C 


Maybe sacrifice some cells, wake up in a haze 
C? C-C?-C Am7 A?-Am7 
Ready for freshies with so many trails to blaze 


Am7 A?-Am7 


(w.u.) C? 


C 


Together now, we'll make the clouds dump snow all night 
A? Am7 
Together now, and when we wake the sun will shine bright 


(w. d.) Am7 


(w.d.) F 


Together now, we’ll pray to ski another bluebird day 


(w.u.) G 


C 


Together now, 'till then we're like surfers with no waves 


| (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7-A?-Am7 || (x2) 


C? C C? C 


Just like the Vikings, we'll do a snow dance 
Am7 A?-Am7 
Sing and drink ourselves into a hypnotic trance 


C? C C? 


C 


Around the fire roastin' twinkies to keep the stoke high 


Am7 A? Am7 


C?-C-C?-C Am7-A?-Am7 


As ashes float up, big flakes will float down from the sky 


204 


(w.u.) C? C 

Chorus 2 Together now, we'll make it through this snowy night 
(w. d.) Am7 A? Am7 
Together now, when we awake the sun will shine bright 
(w.d.) F 
Together now, get raccoon tans while we ski in champagne 
(w.u.) G C 
Together now, trackin' up the bowls and soakin' in the rays 


Interlude | (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7-A?-Am7 || (x2) 


Cc? C 
Verse 3 Tonight we'll dream of sunny snorkeling 

Am7 A?- Am7 
Tomorrow we'll scream with every face shot scene 
C? C 
And from the chairs we'll cheer each other on 

Am7 A?-Am7 C? C-C?-C Am7 A?-Am7 

Knowing local's secret stashes last all day long 


(w.u.) C? C 

Chorus 3 Together now, we know it's gonna snow all night 
(w. d.) Am7 A?-Am7 
Together now, and in the morning clouds are out of sight 
(w.d.) F 
Together now, because we live for waist-deep ways 
(w.u.) G C 
Together now, with fatties we can float all day 


Interlude | (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7-A?-Am7 || (x2) 


(w.u.) C? C 

Out Chorus Together now, because we need some fresh pow 
(w. d.) Am7 A?-Am7 
Together now, we've gone too many days without 
(w.d.) F 
Together now, for us it's never true what they say 
(w.u.) G C 
Together now, there's always friends on a powder day 


| (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7-A?-Am7 || 


Coda Together now 
| (walk up) C-C?-C-C?-C | (walk down) Am7T-A?-Am7 = C? (single strum) 
Together now Together now 
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Too Close For Comfort 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
xX 


i i ee 


Intro IBEDEA {B... |AB... [A] 


B D F# 

Verse I We've never met but we've seen each other around 
B 
You remember me whether you admit it or not 
D F# 
I know you do, from the look each time on your face 
B A 
I know that look when I see it, and from you I see it a lot 


Pre-Chorus Ae now by chance, here we are again 
oe one knows the right thing to say 
ie now by chance, we’re together again 
ee we get, the more nervous and afraid, now 


B E D E A 
Chorus Too close for comfort, do you wish that I was yours? whoa 
B E D E A 
Too close for comfort, do you wanna get even more? whoa 
B E D E A 
Too close for comfort, are you gonna make the first move? whoa 
B E D E A B.....AB...A 
Too close for comfort, are you thinkin’ what I’m thinkin’ too? whoa, whoa 


Verse 2 fs seen the way you've ae me with sane 
Can't take them off me, even though you try to look ee 
I've seen your sheepish grin, and the way you can't hold hide 
You may not think I notice, but it makes my a ‘ 
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Pre-Chorus 2. As Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Pre-Chorus 3 


Chorus 3 


Out Chorus 


As Chorus 1 


B A 
Stuck together on an elevator 
B A B A 
We smiled at each other and with an angel above my head 
B A 
Think I'm in love again 
B A 
Walking past each other on the sidewalk 
B A B A 
We smiled at each other and with the devil above my head 
B A 
I think I want you in bed 
B A B 
Running into each other down at the store 
A B A 
I sold my soul so I could see you some more 
B 
I only want more 
A 
You're the devil and I want you 
B A 


You turned me into the devil too 
Repeat Pre-Chorus (As Pre-Chorus 1) 


Repeat Chorus (As Chorus 1) 


B E D E A 

Too close for comfort, do you wish that you could have me, whoa 

B E D E A 

Too close for comfort, do you wanna reach out and grab me, whoa 

B E D E A 

Too close for comfort, all I need is a wink of the eye, whoa 

B E D E A B.....AB...A B 


Too close for comfort, if you could only read my mind, whoa, whoa 
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Too Late To Turn Back Now 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A G E 
x¢ > ooo > oo 


Intro |A G E|j 
E G E 
Verse 1 Babe we've come so far since we first met 
G A 
and I've got no regrets 
E G E 


Now you say you're worried that I might leave 


But there's no reason to fret 
A G E 
Refrain Because it's too late to turn back now 


E G E 

Verse 2 Babe we're so far past the point of no return 
G A 

and now I'm hooked on you 

E G E 

We put so much in to this relationship 

G 
There's way too much to lose 
A G 

Refrain And it's too late to turn back now 


A G 
Bridge 1 Maybe we'd each be happy with someone else 
E 
But it's a matter of risk versus reward 
A G 
We're both too old to start all over again 
E 
I'm all in and there's no need to keep score 
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Verse 3 


Refrain 


Solo 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


E G 
Babe it's easy to sink into a funk 

E G A 
When you abuse love like a drug 
E G 
But I've got a fever like never before 

E G 
And the only prescription is more 
G 


That's why it's too late to turn back now 


|EG|EGA|EG|EG|AG|E |(riffage) 


Instrumental break (over verse) 


A G 

We got so close we almost overdosed 
E 

Since our rendezvous in Paris, France 


A G 


We got lucky now we're in it for the long haul 


E 


Soul mates never get a second chance 


E G 


E 


Babe, we've come so far, and now here we are 


G A 
With so much more in store 
E G 
As long as I can still get my fix of you 
E 
You know I'll never walk out the door 
A G 
Because it's too late to turn back now 


..E (single strum, let ring) 
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Too Much Coffee 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A C 
x¢ o x 6 


D A D A D A D A 

Intro Coffee for breakfast, coffee for lunch, coffee for tea, coffee for brunch 
C D A CDC ACDC 
Ineed my coffee, I gotta have it, every day 


i) 


KX 


A C D C 

Verse 1 First time I tried coffee I was just a kid 

A C D C 

Tasted so bad I nearly flipped my lid 

A C D C 

Next thing you know I just couldn’t stop 

D C 
Started with a sip, and swallowed every drop 
A CDC A cDpcC 

Refrain Too much coffee............. too much coffee 


A C D C 

Verse 2 I need my coffee all of the time 
A C D C 

I need it in the morning, I crave it at night 

A C D C 

Of course I’ve gotta have it steamin’ hot 

A C D C 

I don’t care if you like it or not 

A Cc DC A cpc 

Refrain Too much coffee............. too much coffee 


Solo 1 |A C D C|| x4 (improvisational) 


A C D C 
Verse 3 I like java, mocha, cappuccino 
A C D C 
And espresso too 
A C D C 
I prefer Brazilian or Columbian 
A Cc DC 
But American will do 
A C DCA Cc DC 
Refrain Too much coffee............. wow 
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Verse 4 


Interlude 


Refrain 


Verse 5 


Refrain 


Solo 2 


Verse 6 


Refrain 


A C 


A C 


D C 
I gotta have coffee “cause I never sleep 


D 


C 


I can’t live without the smell of fresh-roasted beans 
A C 
Yeah, I’m wired, think it might be rottin’ my gut 


A 


C 


D 


D 


C 


C 


Think I’m trippin’, could be I’m chock full of nuts 


A 


C DC 


A 


Cc DC 


Now I’m freakin’ out, oh yeah, I’m freakin’ out, oh 


A 
Too much coffee 


CDC 


A C DC 
Once I got stuck on a plane 


A C 


A 
too much coffee 


D C 


I needed my fix to keep from goin’ insane 


A C 


D 


C 


I couldn't help it when I chatter my teeth 


A C 


D 


C 


Stewardess said coffee, tea, or me? 


A C 


D C 


Too much taster’s choice 


A 


Too much coffee 


CDC 


A 
too much coffee 


|A C D C|| x4 (improvisational) 


A C 


D 


C 


I like to live my life at a different speed 


A Cc OD 
It’s the only way 
A C 


C 
to be 
D 


C 


Come on, baby, I’m beggin’ you please 


A C 


D 


C 


Come on and drink some coffee with me 


A 
Too much coffee 

A 
Too much coffee 


CDC 


A 

too much coffee 
A 

too much coffee 


CDC 


CDC 


CDC 


CDC A 
brew, sip, gulp, sigh 
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Torn In Two 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2008 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
A D E F# 
xo o xX > oo 
Intro |DE DE|AF# DE|AEA(E) || 


Verse I Well I've been ae up and badeenca alone to die 
ie lived on the jagged edge, ee to wonder iG 
a knocked down a thousand times, but I aoe got back on the horse 
a never been a quitter, but now you a you want a oe 


A FH A F# 
Chorus 1 You broke my heart, tore it in two 
A F# D E 
One half for me, The other half for you 
A F# A F# 
I'll never be whole, without your laugh 
A F# D E 
You've made me cry, but I still want you back 
D E D E 
No stitches could ever mend it, and it can't be fixed with glue 
A FH D E A 
You broke my heart, it's torn in two 


Verse 2 Well I've - to bandage up my share of ee lost a lot of blood 
Had oe on almost every bone, been oan around through the a 
I've eee and stampeded, got my ies all ripped to shreds 
Sane just to be alive, but since you a me I just feel aod 
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Chorus 2 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 


Coda 


A FH A F# 
You broke my heart, tore it in two 
A F# D E 
One half for me, The other half for you 
A F# A F# 
I'll never be whole, without your laugh 
A F# D E 
You've made me cry, but I still want you back 
D E D E 
No stitches could ever mend it, and it can't be fixed with glue 
A FH OD E A 
You broke my heart, it's torn in two 


A D 
I'd love to get back to lovin’, and get over gettin' over you 
E D E 
I'd like to start livin' my life again, with somebody new 
A D 
But baby ever since you've been gone, I just don't know what to do 
E D E 


How do I start over again when my heart’s been torn in two 


A FH A F# 
You broke my heart, tore it in two 
A F# D E 
One half for me, The other half for you 
A F# A F# 
I'll never be whole, without your laugh 
A F# D E 
You've made me cry, but I still want you back 
D E D E 
No stitches could ever mend it, and it can't be fixed with glue 
A FH D E A 
You broke my heart, it's torn in two 


D E D E 
This ain't my first rodeo, but I can't cowboy up without you 
A FH OD E A 
You broke my heart, it's torn in two 
D E D E 
We gotta put the pieces back together, I’m only half a man without you 
A FH D E AEA E-A 
You broke my heart, it's torn in two 
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Trampoline 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Dsus2 Am? _ 


F G mi 04 C 
oOo ooo  o yothl . Xo xXo xX ¢ © 


capo: 2nd fret 


Intro | F G Dsus2 || 


Dsus2 Am7 
Verse I When I was a loner, my spirit was grounded 
Dsus2 Am7 Dsus2-Dm-D4-Dm 
Thought I'd never get a rush from the way life sounded 
C G (low riff) Dsus2 
A quiet life alone, a quiet life alone 


F Cc G F G Dsus2 

Chorus How high can I fly? Life with you - it's a trampoline 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Pushing upper limits, falling for you, feeling so free 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Music for my soul, weightless and in love, up among the trees 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Heavenly hang-time joy, occupying sky, what you do for me 


Dsus2 Am7 
Verse 2 Just a change of luck, now I'm part of we 
Dsus2 Am7 Dsus2-Dm-D4-Dm 
Two instruments together, in harmony we dream 
C Gs (low riff) Dsus2 
Of good things to come, good things to come 


F Cc G sF G Dsus2 

Chorus How high can I fly? Life with you - it's a trampoline 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Pushing upper limits, falling for you, feeling so free 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Music for my soul, weightless and in love, up among the trees 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Heavenly hang-time joy, occupying sky, what you do for me 


| Dsus2 Am7 | Dsus2 Am7 Dsus2-Dm-D4-Dm | Am7-Am...A (x5) || 
Solo Instrumental Break (verse) - Sth fret thing 
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Dsus2(5th)-Dsus2(7th)-Dsus2 
Bridge My heart beats as I bounce 
Dsus2(5th)-Dsus2(7th)-Dsus2 
And I love the ups and downs 
Dsus2(5th)-Dsus2(7th)-Dsus2 

But with you I feel free 
F C G Dsus2. F C G Dsus2 
To enjoy the in-betweens 

Dsus2 
And as my spirit soars, I'm craving more 


Dsus2 Am7 
Verse 3 Together now we glide, along the staff of life 
Dsus2 Am7 Dsus2-Dm-D4-Dm 
Creating new crescendos, anticipating flight 
C G (low riff) Dsus2 
AS we write our symphony, our symphony 
F Cc G sF G Dsus2 
Chorus 3 How high can I fly? Life with you - it's a trampoline 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Pushing upper limits, falling for you, feeling so free 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Music for my soul, weightless and in love, up among the trees 
F C G F G Dsus2 (hold) 
Heavenly hang-time joy, occupying sky, what you do for me 
F C G F G Dsus2 
Coda Forever we will float, connected like notes, in a melody 
F Cc GF G Dsus2 


How high can I fly, life with you, it's a trampoline 


215 


True Love 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


Intro | B || 


E A 
Verse 1 You said I should ask her out, then you changed your mind 
B A 
Then you said I should again, that's when 
E A 
I knew I would, I had a secret crush 
B A 
I wasn't in a rush, but then I hurried 'cause I worried 
E A 
You would get to her first, but I had to win 
B A 
And I did, I did it with a grin 
E A 
It made me want to sing, made me want to shout 
B A 
Although I had my doubts, I couldn't let 'em out 
E A 
Wasn't careful what I wished, missed my turn to boast 
B A E ABA 
Thought I'd make the most of it, I got so close, true love 


E A 
Verse 2 Thought I loved her for a while, then I didn’t, then I did 
B A 
Then I didn’t again, when 
E A 
I realized I loved her all along 
B A 
Now I sing a different song, it’s all sad and wrong 
E A 
I’m not singin’ out loud, but I’m singin’ in my head 
B A 
I feel dead, like my heart's been bled 
E A 
I broke it off in between, ‘cause I couldn't foresee 
B A 
What would happen to me, now I'm painfully free 
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E A 
Know I made a mistake, too hard on myself 

B A E ABA 
Guess I needed a break, it wasn't somethin' I could fake, true love 


Bridge a can you tell when it's real? 
When oi and deep is what you feel 
oo in your soul, how do you know? 
When fas grows, but then it comes and goes 
fe we were a perfect match 
Only ae we fought and got unattached 
nies you're not sure, and you make it go away 


But it comes back to stay, and time never makes it fade... 


|E ABA | (x4) 
Solo Instrumental break (over verse) 
E A 
Verse 3 She bugged me for a while, really got on my nerves 
B 
Then she didn’t, then she did, then she didn’t again, when 
E A 
I realized she didn’t bug me at all 
B A 
But it was too late, and that was my fate 
E A 
Too late and too proud, now I’m thinkin’ too loud 
B A 
Guess I need to quiet down, 'till there's no sound 
E A 
Like my phone that never rings, she never calls, I never sing 
B A 
Might not ever again, sounds like the end 
A 
I can't sing without her, and it bugs me still 
B A EABAE 


I guess it always will, it's a bitter pill, true love .... true love 
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Under The Sun 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G GF CF DF B? Em Am Bm C 0 
ooo ooo > o xXx > > o 690 Xo o x X © & XXO 


Intro | D7... || 


G 
Verse 1 I know you’re out there somewhere, under the sun 
G G7 
Waiting to make my dreams come true 
C7 
“Cause life’s too cold and hard as it is now 
G 
Without your love I’m lost and blue 
D7 C7 

When I see you waiting with open arms I’m gonna run 

G D7 G 


I know you’re out there, somewhere, under the sun 


G 
Verse 2 I know you’re out there somewhere, under the sun 
G G7 
Ready to take away my suffering and pain 
C7 
Soon I have a feeling it will be my turn 
G 
You'll prove my faith in you is not in vain 
D7 C7 
When I picture myself with you it feels like ’ve won 
D7 G 


I know you’re out there, somewhere, under the sun 


218 


Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Solo 
Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


B7 
Sometimes I think these dreams are gonna do me in 
Em 
It’s not healthy to fantasize 
Am Bm 
Livin’ in a world of hopes and wishes 
C D 
That never get realized 
B7 
I’m prepared to be responsible with your gift of love 
Em 
I’m ready as ever to let good fortune shine 
Am Bm 
I’d take you and me over the lottery 
C D 
I’m good and deserving and running out of time 


G 
I know you’re out there somewhere, under the sun 
G G7 
With the power to ease these burdens I bear 
C7 


I’m wise beyond my years I promise 


And [ll never stop showing you how much I care 


D7 C7 
When we’re together at last it’s gonna be so much fun 
G D7 G 


I know you’re out there, somewhere, under the sun 


|G|G G7|C7|G|D7 C7|G D7 G| 


Instrumental Break (melody over Verse chords) 
Repeat (as Bridge 1) 


Repeat (as Verse 3) 
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Up North 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 
xX? 


G D C Em 
ooo xX ¢ © $ $¢¢ 


Intro |D-G...C D G|D|| 


G D 
Verse I Up North, it’s a state of mind 
C D 
It’s where we go to relax and unwind 
G D 
Up North, it’s the place to be 
C G 
There’s a lake and a beach and a cool cool breeze 
Em C D 
When you’re too caught up in the everyday grind 
G C D G 
Reprise Up North, it’s a state of mind 


G D 
Verse 2 Up North, it’s a state of mind 
C D 
You take 127 up to 75 
G D 
Up North, from a car to a boat 
C G 
It’s so much more than just a place to go 
Em Cc OD 
With four seasons, it’s gorgeous any time 
G C D G 
Reprise Up North, it’s a state of mind 


220 


C G 
Bridge In the winter, with lake effect snow 
D G 
No better place in the state to ski that I know 
C G 
In the spring, there’s no one around 
D G 
The rivers rush to make a beautiful sound 
C G 
In the summer, there’s so much to do 
D G 
You can’t do it all but you’ll have a ball tryin’ to 
C G 
In the fall, through tunnels of trees 
D Cc «OD 
The most spectacular colors you’ ll ever see 


G D 
Verse 3 Up North, it’s a state of mind 
C D 
It’s the greatest place that you’ll ever find 
D 


Up North, where you can chase your dream 
C G 
Of a place to get away, to get a change in scene 
Em C D 
Where the people are always friendly and kind 
G C D G D 
Reprise Up North, it’s a state of mind 


|GD|CD|GD|CG|EmCD|GCDGID] 


Solo Instrumental (over Verse) 
Bridge Repeat Bridge 
Verse 3 Repeat Verse 3 
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Used To Be Good Looking 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2014 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A? E? D? 


Xe ¢ > > KX 


Huma 


A7 D7 
Well, I used to be good lookin’, yeah, I used to rule the school 
A7 E7 
Now I'm too ugly to be turnin’ heads, and I'm too old to be cool 
A7 D7 F 
I took advantage as best I could, but now I realize I was naive 
A7 E7 A7 E7 
Well, I used to be good lookin’, I know it’s hard to believe 


|A7 E7 A7 | 


A7 D7 

Well, I used to be good lookin’, but now I'm just old and fat 

A7 E7 

All I've got are my memories, and the shirt that’s on my back 

A7 D7 F 

My hair was brown but now you'd never know, had no wrinkles on my skin 
A7 E7 A7 

Well, I used to be good lookin’, I was slim and trim 


It didn’t ae I was poor, I never got ignored 

All I ae to do was show up and wait 

Didn’t ae a fancy car, the girls all said I’d be a star 
I ee had to ask for a date 


A7 D7 
Well, I used to be good lookin’, got the pictures to prove it was true 
A7 E7 
From steady girlfriends to one night stands, you know I never had the blues 
A7 D7 F 
Inside I still feel like I'm 21, and that’s the nature of the blues I've got 
A7 E7 A7 
Well, I used to be good lookin’, but the mirror says I'm not 
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Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


D7 
I know it’s not sayin’ much, I know I’m all washed up 


AT 
I didn’t earn it, but my life was so good 
D7 
I ain’t too proud to brag, it’s the only thing I have 
E7 
I'd go back in time if I could 
A7 D7 
Well, I used to be good lookin’, but you would never know it now 
A7 E7 
Believe it or not I was hot, this old dog was the cat's meow 
A7 D7 F 
You might think I'm smart and funny, with personality to spare 
A7 E7 A7 


But I used to be good lookin’... even in my underwear 
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Wake Of A Great Lakes Freighter 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


F Ab A# c C? 
Hate, AH Hite) St) eh 
Intro |F Bb C F....|Bb-C || 


F Ab 
Verse 1 You can surf in Hawaii, you can surf in California 

Bb Ab 

In the Columbia River, they don’t even try to warn ya 
F Ab 

You can surf in Australia, and Mexico too 
Bb Ab 

You can surf in a wave pool, ‘till your face turns blue 


Bb Ab F 
Pre-Chorus I But pay no attention to those who say it’s safe to do it 
Bb C C7 
Don’t listen to the dudes who say there’s nothing to it 


F Bb C F Bb C 
Chorus 1 You can surf in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
F Bb C F Bb C 
But you might get hurt in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
F Bb C F Bb C 
You could get chopped by a prop in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
F Bb C F Bb C 
And you can’t stop ‘till it’s docked in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
Bb C 
You’re gonna wish you never had the guts 
Bb C 
When you’re fish food, they’re gonna say you were nuts 
F Bb C F Bb C 
It’s no place for a klutz, in the wake of a great lakes frieghter 


F Ab 
Verse 2 Might get your picture in the paper, when you’re dead and gone 
Bb Ab 
An urban legend that’ll always live on 
F Ab 
You might get your own display in some Michigan museum 
Bb Ab 
With your board and your leash for tourists to come and see ‘em 
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Pre-Chorus 2. Repeat Pre-Chorus 1 (only start with word ‘Pay’) 
Chorus 2 Repeat Chorus 1 (only start with ‘/t’s true...’) 


Bb 
Bridge You won’t see a shark, don’t have to worry about a gator 
F 
But you’ll be well on your way to meet your creator 
Bb 
There ain’t no way for you to put on the brake 
C 
So take this advice, and don’t make a mistake 
C7 
Think twice before you partake 


|F Bb C F|Bb-C |] play twice 


Solo Instrumental break (1" 2 bars of chorus; melody line) 
F Bb C F Bb C 
Out Chorus If you make it to shore, in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
F Bb C F Bb C 
You’ll be tempted for more, in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
F Bb C F Bb C 
Might hit your head on a rock, in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
Bb C F Bb C 
And in a state of shock, in the wake of a great lakes freighter 
Bb C 
You can only float so long, and you might never be saved 
Bb 
A watery grave could be the price you’ll pay 
F Bb C F Bb C 


To ride the ultimate wave, in the wake of a great lakes freighter 


Outro |F Bb C F|Bb-C|F Bb C FI 
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Warm All The Time 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G F c F# 
Intro |G F C|GC|i 


C G 
Verse 1 When I'm tired of long winters and the brutal cold 
C 
I need to get southbound ‘cause the north's gettin' old 
C G 
Lush landscapes await me with ocean and sun 
C 


Don't have to worry ‘bout freezing, I can focus on fun 


C F 
Chorus 1 I wanna live where it's warm all the time 
G C 
Sleep right on a beach with palm trees I can climb 
C F 
Grab a crab or coconut for hunger or thirst 
G C 
Crawl into a cave when there's a cloudburst 
G F 
If I got wet I wouldn't mind, cast away would suit me fine 
G ascending arpeggiation w/ vocal crescendoG GC 
I wanna live where it's warm all the time 


C G 
Verse 2 When it's sunny every day, I can really shine 
C 
But here it's always overcast so I just sit inside 
C G 
I'd have less stress if I could surf and swim 
C 


I'd never get depressed and I'd be slim and trim 
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Chorus 2 
(as Ch.1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 


Out Chorus 


C F 
I wanna live where it's warm all the time 
G C 
Sleep right on a beach with palm trees I can climb 
C F 
Grab a crab or coconut for hunger or thirst 
G C 
Crawl into a cave when there's a cloudburst 
G F 
If I got wet I wouldn't mind, cast away would suit me fine 
G ascending arpeggiation w/ vocal crescendoC GC 
I wanna live where it's warm all the time 


(walk up) F G 
I should be happy here in Michigan with you to heat my heart 
F G 
But I could take you with me to find a fresh new start 
F G 
When the snowstorms in Flint seem unstoppable 
F F-F#-G 
It's time to bring it in and say...1,2,3... let's get tropical! 


|CG|C|CG|C | 


Instrumental Break (solo melody over Verse) 
Repeat Chorus (as Chorus 1) 


C F 
I wanna live where it's summer all the time 

G C 
Sleep outside naked, with nothing to hide 

C F 
Never wear a coat or boots, no hat or gloves 

G C 
I'd only build a fire when I was in the mood for love 
G F 

I'd never have a worried mind, on my own private island 
G ascending arpeggio C G to high barre C 
That's why I wanna live where it's warm all the time 
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Watchin' The World Go By 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 1 


Chorus 


Verse 2 


Pre-Chorus 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2004 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G F At c 
oOo x xX © 


1: 2 al eee |G G G F-G(x3)|G F G| 


un, deux, trois 


G F 
Are they lost, do they have a plan? 
Bb C GGGF-G x2 

If I try to speak, will they understand? 

G F 
Can they see me, like I see them? 

Bb C GGGF-Gx3,GFG 
Like silver and gold, diamonds and gems? 

Bb C 
I can make ‘em look big, I can make ‘em look little 
F GGGF-G x3,GFG 
The world is my fishbowl 

G F 
I’m watchin’ the world go by 
Bb G 
Watchin’ the world go by 
G F 
Watchin’ the world go by 
Bb G GGGF-G x3,GFG 
And I’m feelin’ a little bit....high! 
G F 
Can they think, can they see and feel? 
Bb C GGGF-G x2 
Do they see each other as friends or a meal? 
G F 

Do they communicate with telepathic vibes? 
Bb C GGGF-G x3,GFG 
Do they sleep? Are they awake all their lives? 

Bb C 
I can make ‘em get drier, I can make ‘em get moister 
F GGGF-G x3,GFG 


The world is my oyster 
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Chorus 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 1 
(repeat) 


Chorus 


Chorus 


Outro 


G F 
I’m watchin’ the world go by 
Bb G 
Watchin’ the world go by 
G F 
Watchin’ the world go by 

Bb G GGGF-G x3,GFG 
And I’m feelin’ a little bit....high! 


|G F|BbC|...|G G G|F-G|G G G|F-G| play twice |G F G|| 


Instrumental Break (over Verse) 


Bb C 
I can make ‘em look big, I can make ‘em look little 
F GGGF-Gx3,GFG 
The world is my fishbowl] 


G F 
I’m watchin’ the world go by 
Bb G 
Watchin’ the world go by 
G F 
Watchin’ the world go by 

Bb 

And I’m feelin’ a little bit... !@#$%*%&*+=">?! 


Repeat Chorus again 


|G|G|G|F-G | (x3), |G|F|G]| 
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What About Me? 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Pre-Chorus 


Chorus 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B F# D E D EF 
x xX > oo XXO > > 


|B |D|E7 | Fé |B || 


oe since that show came on, she’s wanted to be like them 

Wearing as hundred dollar shoes, ee ie and designer men 
go oe exciting things to do, like goin’ out to the hottest clubs 
Or stayin’ ie with their toys, takin’ a baths in their tubs 


E B 

Who wouldn’t want to see themselves on the side of a bus 
E F# 

But still I just won’t ever understand all the fuss 


B D E7 F# 

All she wants to do is watch Sex and the City 

B D E7 F# 

It’s such a pity, she’s got no time for her man 

B D E7 F# 
All she wants to do is watch some dude they call Big 
B D E7 F# 
I’d like to have that gig, cause she’s his biggest fan 
B D €E7 F 

Carrie gets to do this, Carrie gets to do that 

B D E7 F# 

And I never get to watch my own TV 

B 

What about me? 


— since that show came on, she wants a best friend who’s gay 
So she can a him up on the phone and cal him about her day 
ats wants to go to fashion shows and see the latest bikini’s 

She a to drink cosmopolitans and an martini’s 
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Pre-Chorus 2 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 3 


Tag 


Outro 


E B 

Who wouldn’t want to see themselves on the side of a bus 
E F# 

But still I just won’t ever understand all the fuss 


B D E7 F# 
All she wants to do is watch Sex and the City 
B D E7 F# 
It’s such a pity, she’s got no time for her man 
B D E7 F# 
All she wants to do is watch some dude they call Big 
B D E7 F# 
Id like to have that gig, cause she’s his biggest fan 
B D E7 F# 
Carrie gets to do this, Carrie gets to do that 
B D E7 F# 
And I never get to watch my own TV 

B 
What about me? 


I a she needs a break from working eight to five 

pou our dishes and laundry, but I couldn’t help but wonder why? 
Sol ae a couple episodes, even got to see some boobies 

bi don’t get it, never should’ve bought her those DVDs 


Instrumental break 
|B D E7 F#|| play six times 


As Chorus 1 

B D E7 F# 

What about Clint Eastwood, what about the hockey game? 

B D E7 F# 

I miss my remote control, I think my wife has gone insane 

B D E7 F# 

What about our relationship, I’m beggin’ you baby please 
B OD E7 F# 


What about me? 


B D E7 F#B 
What about me? 
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What Makes the World Go 'Round 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2006 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A E oO C#m F#m 
x? > > o> xX? xX > 


|AE|DEA|E || 
A E A EA 
Well I couldn’t help but notice you in that bikini 
D E D 
When you walked by on the beach today 
A E A EA 
You’re so young and beautiful 
D E D 
And I’m so old and grey 
A E A EA 
You made me turn my head, I couldn’t help it 
D E D 
What I wanted to say was Whoa! 
A E A EA 
But I managed to just smile and keep silent 
D E D 
As I watched you come and go 
A C#m 
If I could talk to you I’d tell you 
D E 
That you’ll never look as good as you do now 
A C#m 
Enjoy every minute of your blissful youth 
D E 
If you only knew what I know now 
A E 
This feeling I have is natural 
D E A E 


It’s what makes the world go ‘round 
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Verse 3 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Repeat Ch 


Tag 


A E A EA 
Now I know that I could never be your lover 
D E D 
And there’s no need for me to be your friend 


A E A EA 


So [ll think my dirty thoughts, and no one has to know 
D E D 
I just hope you’ ll walk by again 


A C#m 
If I could talk to you I’d tell you 
D E 
That you’ll never look as good as you do now 
A C#m 
Enjoy every minute of your blissful youth 
D E 
If you only knew what I know now 
A E 
This feeling I have is natural 
D E A 
It’s what makes the world go ‘round 
D E 
It’s all I can do to keep from jumping up 
A F#m 
To start a conversation with you 
D E 
But there’s no sense in making you uncomfortable 
A F#m 


It would only make me feel the same way too 
D E 

So all [can do is daydream 
A F#m 

Of what it would be like for me to be with you 
D E 

I'll hide behind these sunglasses 

D E A E 

And enjoy the view 


As Chorus 1, followed by instrumental break (over verse) 
A C#m 
Well I try to tell myself I’m not a bad man 
D E 
And I try not to think out loud 
A E 
But if you only knew what Id like to do with you, honey 
D E A EA 
It’s what makes the world go ‘round 
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What Money Can't Buy 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


XxX 


G oO c Am Em 
oo¢ x > x? > > ooo 


|G|D|C|G| 

G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 
Am C D 

Family and friends close by 

Em C 


The guts to speak your mind 


And more time, more precious time 
G D C G 
What do you want that money can't buy 


G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 
Am C D 
Peace and Love and peace of mind 
Em C 
A safe world for kids to play outside 

D 
And more time, more precious time 
G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 
D C G 
Time to read and learn and make your garden grow 
D C 
Time to think out loud and let your feelings show 
D C G 
Time to listen to your heart and hear the wind blow 
D C D 


Time to wander around and go with the flow 
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Verse 3 


Bridge 


Solo 


Reprise 


G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 


Am C D 
Clean water, fresh air, a view of the sky 
Em C 
A chance to be cool, a chance to be kind 

D 
And more time, more precious time 
G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 
D C G 
Time to read and learn and make your garden grow 
D C 
Time to think out loud and let your feelings show 
D C G 
Time to listen to your heart and hear the wind blow 
D C D 


Time to wander around and go with the flow 


IG DC Di|AmC DjEmC|D|GDCG| 


Instrumental break over verse (melody) 


G D C D 
What do you want that money can't buy 
Am C 

Family and friends close by 

Em C 

The guts to speak your mind 


And more time, more precious time 
G D C G 
What do you want that money can't buy 
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Whatever Floats Your Boat 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A D E F#m 
Intro |ADE|D|AD E|D|A|| 
A D E D 
Verse 1 You can ask me anything, and I'll tell the truth 
A D E D 
You might be surprised at what you can dare me to do 
A D E D 
I can walk you to your door, I can kiss you goodbye 
A D E 


Or I can play it cool, drop you off, and not even try 


D E 
Pre-Chorus I _ |'ve never met anyone like you, and I don't want you to feel blue 


A F#m D E 
Chorus 1 Whatever floats your boat, do what you want, not what you should 
A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, get what you need, while the gettin's good 
A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, if it's me, you know I'm here for you 
A F#m OD E A 


Whatever floats your boat, as long as you're happy, I'm happy too 


A D E D 
Verse 2 You can invite me in, or don't do anything at all 


A D E D 


You can ask me for my number, then not ever call 


A D E D 
I can wake you up, or I can let you sleep 


A D E 
I can make you breakfast, or I can just leave 
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Pre-Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Chorus 2 
(as 1) 


Bridge 


Solo 


Pre-Chorus 3 
(as 1) 


Chorus 3 
(as 1) 


Refrain /Coda 


D E 
I've never met anyone like you, and I don't want you to feel blue 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, do what you want, not what you should 


A F#m D 
Whatever floats your boat, get what you need, while the gettin's good 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, if it's me, you know I'm here for you 


A F#m OD E A 
Whatever floats your boat, as long as you're happy, I'm happy too 


F#m A 

Whatever keeps you goin’, I like knowin' you've got it goin’ on 
F#m A 

There's no pressure, a sprint is never better than a marathon 


F#m A 
If you want a friend, it's not the end, I'm thinkin’ that might be cool 


E D E 
Or if it's love, count me in, ‘cause I'm ready to play the fool 


|ADE|D|ADE|D|ADE|DjADE| 


Instrumental break (Verse) 


D E 
I've never met anyone like you, and I don't want you to feel blue 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, do what you want, not what you should 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, get what you need, while the gettin's good 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, if it's me, you know I'm here for you 


A F#m D E 
Whatever floats your boat, as long as you're happy, then I'm happy too 


A 
Whatever floats your boat 
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When I'm Gone 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2020 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


A G Bm F#m 
|DAGAD|A| 


a of girlfriends broke up with me, I made ae for them to . 
But ae up with a lot of them, maybe i broke a heart vom 
Well ane quit a whole lot of jobs, sna from some - 
Hung my hat in a whole lot of places, seemed I was as on the —— 


D A G A D AGA 
You can laugh about the crazy things I did when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
You can cry about the nice guy that I was when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
You can sigh about how little I tried when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
Shake your head about the stupid things I said when I'm gone 

G A 
And maybe you'll remember this here song 
G A 
Maybe you'll listen and sing along 

D AGAD A 

When I'm gone 


I've feu lied and stolen, should've eae than a lesson or 
Tried to es torture and destroy myself, but am time I tried Te 
My big eat got me in big trouble, had ae than my share of the is 
Did as little as possible to get by, made it a eee to coast and an 
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D A G A D AGA 
Chorus 2 You can laugh about the crazy things I did when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
You can cry about the nice guy that I was when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
You can sigh about how little I tried when I'm gone 
D A G A D AGA 
Shake your head about the stupid things I said when I'm gone 
G A 
And maybe you'll remember this here song 
A 
Maybe you'll listen and sing along 
D AGAD A 
When I'm gone 


Bm F#m 
Bridge Learned to be hard-working and honest, somehow along the way 
G A 
Lived and loved, lost and won, then this old wild man got tame 
Bm F#m 

Settled in and settled down, even learned to filter what I say 

G A 
Can't help but regret so many mistakes, I replay in my head every day 


IDAGADAGA|DAGADAGA | 


Solo Instrumental Break (1st 2 lines of Chorus) 

D A G A D AGA 
Chorus 3 You can laugh about the crazy things I did when I'm gone 

D A G A D AGA 

You can cry about the nice guy that I was when I'm gone 

D A G A D AGA 

You can sigh about how little I tried when I'm gone 

D A G A D AGA 

Shake your head about the stupid things I said when I'm gone 

G A 
And maybe you'll remember this here song 
A 


Maybe you'll listen and sing along 
D AGAD A 
When I'm gone 
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Where There's Smoke 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Refrain 


Verse 2 


Refrain 


Bridgel 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2016 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


E G B A 
> oo oOo x xo > 


|E GIE G/E G|E| 


E G E G E GEG 
What folks don't know is where there's smoke, there's something sacred 
E G E G E G E G 
Spirits can be good and bad, while fires burn in unspoken secret places 
E G E G E GEG 
Peace pipes are passed at the sun dances for days 
B 
Good things come to those who sacrifice and pray 
E G A B E G E G 
Some say where there’s smoke there’s a fire but they just wanna cast the Ist stone 
E G A B E G E GEGE 
I say where there’s smoke, there’s smoke, and that’s all I need to know 

E G E G E GEG 
What people don't notice is where there's smoke, there's a mirror 

E G E G E GE G 
A trick of the trade, a magical way to see yourself clearer 
E G E G E GEG 

There's plastic in the ocean, but out of sight is out of mind 

B 
Only you can prevent it, give a hoot before you let 'em all die 
E G A B E G E G 
Some say where there’s smoke there’s a fire but they just wanna cast the Ist stone 
E G A B E G E GEGE 
I say where there’s smoke, there’s smoke, and that’s all I need to know 

B A 

Canoeing through a river of rubbish, while smokestacks scorch the sky 

B A EGEGEGE 


From factories all created, by the evil white man, garbage on the shoreline 
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Verse 3 


Refrain 


Bridge2 


Verse 4 


Refrain 


E G E G E GEG 
Some of you think that where there's smoke, there's no respect 


E G E G E G E G 
People throwing trash out of cars, it's no wonder Mother Earth is getting wrecked 
E G E G E GEG 


Standing by a highway of smog, there's no good reason why 


If people start it, they can stop it, it's enough to make an Indian cry 


E G A B E G E G 
Some say where there’s smoke there’s a fire but they just wanna cast the Ist stone 
E G A B E G E GEGE 
I say where there’s smoke, there’s smoke, and that’s all I need to know 
B A 
Trouble on the horizon, rain cloud in the sky 
B A EGEGeEGE 
What goes up, must come down, tear drops never lie 
E G E G E G EG 
Some folks can see that where there’s smoke, there’s a signal 

E G E G E G E G 
A sign of a time when everyone is blind, to the destruction that they kindle 

E G E G E G EG 
Some are stoked to keep America beautiful, most just roll the dice 
B 

They're buying time on credit, and their kids will pay the price 
E G A B E G E G 
Some say where there’s smoke there’s a fire but they just wanna cast the Ist stone 
E G A B E G E GEGE 


I say where there’s smoke, there’s smoke, and that’s all I need to know 
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With All Of My Heart 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 


Verse 3 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


F Gm B C Om AM 
x x > > xX? x? > 


At 


|B|C|F || 


F Gm 

It’s been a long time since we first met 
F Gm 
I hope you know that I’d do anything for you 
F Gm 
We’re not perfect, but we know each other well 
B C 

And I’m on your side no matter what you do 


F Gm 

When I’m out with my friends at night 

F Gm 

All I ever think about is you...and it’s 

F Gm 

So hard to wait ‘till we’re together again 
B C 

It’s all I ever want to do...Must be I 


F C Gm 
Love you, with all of my heart...and I 
F C Gm 
Hope you love me too...yes I 
F oC Gm 
Love you, with all of my heart 
F C Gm 
This much I know is true 


F Gm 
When you’re alone do you think of me 
F Gm 
The same way that I think of you...I wonder 
F Gm 
How will I know how you really feel 
B C 


How can I make you feel the same way too... You see I 
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Chorus 2 


Bridge 


Solo 


Chorus 


Out Chorus 


Coda (x2) 


F C Gm 
Love you, with all of my heart...and I 


F C Gm 
Hope you love me too...yes I 
F C Gm 


Love you, with all of my heart 
F C Gm 
This much I know is true 


C Dm Am 
When I think of how lucky I am, it makes my heart skip a beat 
Bb Am7 C 


That’s how I know that my love for you is complete 


Instrumental break over chorus (melody) 
|F|C|Gm|F|C|Gm|F|C|Gm|F|C|Gm|| 


F C Gm 
I love you, with all of my heart...and I 
F C Gm 
Hope you love me too...yes I 
F C Gm 


Love you, with all of my heart 
F C Gm 
This much I know is true 


F C Gm 
They say we don’t use all of our brain 
F C Gm 


But I’m smart enough to know 
F C Gm 
What I feel for you is real 


F C Gm 
And it’s a feeling I’m ready to show 
F C Gm 
Now you know I love you 
F C Gm 
And that’s a start 
F C Gm F 
My love for you is true, and I love you 
n.c. 
With all of my heart 
F C Gm F C Gm F C Gm F C Gm 


Na, na, na-na, na, na; na, na, na; na, na, na-na, na na; na-na, na-na naah 
F C Gm 
I love you with all of my heart 
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Without You 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


B E F# Ab C# 
x > oo xX 


Intro |B E FH|E B|| 
B E B E 
Verse I You tore my world apart, did a tap dance on my heart 
F# E F# 
And said you had to leave 
B E B E 
You wrecked everything we built, you left me racked with guilt 
F# E F# 
It wasn’t meant to be 
E F# 
Pre-Chorus I At first it was so hard that you were gone, everything was all wrong 
E 
I felt just like I did before I met you, another case of the blues 
B E F# E 
Chorus 1 I was lonely again, without you 
B E F# E 
So lonely again, without you 
F# E B 
All I ever I did was stay at home 
F# E B 
And I spent all my time alone 
E F# 
I was lonely again, without you 
E B 
And I didn’t know what to do 
B E B E 
Verse 2 But I got numb to the pain, I slowly got you out of my brain 
F# E F# 
And I never did cry 
B E B E 
Had my good days and some bad, I went from sad to mad 
F# E F# 
But I got by 
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E F# 
Pre-Chorus 2 {It was still a little hard that you were gone, but I was hangin’ on 
E F# E 
It felt like such a struggle to survive, but I was still alive 


B E F# E 
Chorus 2 I was barely getting by, without you 
B E F# E 

Just barely getting by, without you 
F# E B 
I knew [had to get away from home 
F# E B 
And stop spending all my time alone 

B E F# 
I was barely getting by, without you, 

E 

And then I knew what I had to do 


G# 
Bridge I got out and met someone new 
C# 
Never thought I’d find someone so much better than you 
F# 
An angel came and took away my pain 
E F# 
All [had to do was get back in the game 


Solo |B E F# E|B E F#E| 


B E F# E 
Out Chorus Now I'm happy again, without you 
B E F# E 
So happy again, without you 
F E B 
This will be the last time I ever sing about you 
F# E B 
I’m happy again, with her instead of you 
B E F# 
Now I’m back in my happy home 
B E F# 
Where I never have to be alone 
B E F# 
I'm happy again, without you, 
E B 


‘Cause I'm finally over you 
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Wouldn't Have It Any Other Way 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2022 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i) 


c G 
Intro |D C GID GI 


D G C G 
Verse 1 Holding hands, I never thought you’d let me down 

D G C G 

We had plans, but I guess it doesn’t matter now 

D C G 

Tomorrow’s sun will rise just the same 

D G 
And I wouldn’t have it any other way 


D G C G 
Verse 2 Early dawn, I still can’t seem to get you off my mind 
D G C G 
But you’re gone, and my memories of you will fade with time 
D C G 
It won’t be long ‘till ve forgotten your name 
D G 
And I wouldn’t have it any other way 


C G 
Bridge 1 I know you'll feel it deep down inside 
D G 
When you realize you traded me for your pride 
C 
And I know it’s gonna make you cry wondering why 


Solo IDG C GjDG C G|D Cc GjD ¢g| 


(Instrumental break over Verse) 


D G C G 
Verse 3 It was you, so scared you had to write it in a letter 
D G C G 
Now we’re through, and soon I will be feeling much better 
D C G 
Since you didn't want me, I wouldn't want you anyway 
D G 
Now I wouldn’t have it any other way 
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Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


Coda 


C G 
I know you'll feel sad for the rest of your life 


D G 

When you realize you traded true love for strife 
G D 
And everyday itll weigh on your mind as you wonder why 
D G C G 
Wasn't me, who couldn't do it face to face 
D G C G 
Now I'm free, to heal the wounds from your disgrace 
D C G 
So now I guess there’s nothing more to say 
D G 


And I wouldn’t have it any other way 


|C DG CG] 
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Your First True Love 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2010 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


i} 


XX 


A G Em 
xo > oOo o_o o¢ 


Intro |D G Em A|D A Di 


Verse 1 a say you’re lonely and you’re on a quest 
gee for the one, lookin’ for the best 
But eter understand that finding love is a test 
Soe ae you’ve gotta fail before you taste success 


Verse 2 aa think you’ve been in love a time or two 
But a you’re still looking for someone new 
And ae how you’re gonna know when it’s true 
il you ever find the one who’s meant for you 


G A 
Pre-Chorus I Now youask me how you’ll know when love is real 
G A 
And you’re dyin’ to know how it’ll make you feel (what I know is) 


D A D 
Chorus 1 Your first true love is the one you still have now 
G D A 

All you have to do is believe, there’s no need to wonder why or how 

D A D 
Your first true love grows stronger every day 

G D A 
You may not ever understand it, but you’re thankful in every way 
D G Em A 

You feel it in your soul, and you know it’s there to stay 

D A D 
Your first true love is the one you've got today 
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Verse 3 


Verse 4 


Pre-Chorus 2 


Chorus 2 


Coda 


D 
So you don’t know how it went on your latest date 
A 


Or why you’re always bouncing from mate to mate 


Could it be it’s all about the thrill of the chase 
A 
Do you ever stop to think that you’re tempting fate? 


he all you want is a temporary fix 
ha long enough to get a few kicks 
ean fast like a candle wick 

ce you’re sad that it was over too quick 


G A 
Now you ask me how you'll know when love is real 
G A 
And you’re dyin’ to know how it’ll make you feel (what I know is) 


D A D 
Your first true love is the one you still have now 
G D A 
All you have to do is believe, there’s no need to wonder why or how 
D A D 
Your first true love grows stronger every day 
G D A 
You may not ever understand it, but you’re thankful in every way 
D G Em A 
You feel it in your soul, and you know it’s there to stay 
D A D 
Your first true love is the one you've got today 


D A D 
Your first true love is the one you've got today 
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Your Own Private Island 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Bridge 1 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2018 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


A D E 
| ADE|A| 
A D E A 
If you make enough money, you can buy your own private island 
A D E A 
Your outlook will be sunny, through friendly skies to your island 
E D A 
When the weekend comes, and you’re feelin’ bored 
E D A 
Get in your private plane for the ultimate reward 
A D E A 
Just you and your money, flyin’ to your own private island 
A D E A 
If you make enough money, you can buy your own private island 
A D E A 
It might sound funny, plotting a course to your new island 
D A 
You can make your own rules, no one to tell you what to do 
E D A 
Just step on your yacht, and take a short cruise 
D E A 


Just you and your money, sailin’ to your own private island 


D A 
Post a sign that says no trespassing 


Fly a flag that says don’t tread on me 
D A 
Get plastic surgery and change your name 
E 
Fake your own death and make an escape 
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Verse 3 


Solo 1 


Verse 4 


Bridge 2 


Verse 5 


A D E A 
If you make enough money, you can buy friends on other islands 
A D E A 
Form your own exclusive club, only for owners of islands 
E D A 
After you're isolated from the common folks' world 
E D A 
Hop around and act royal like a duke or an earl 
A D E A 


Just you and your new friends, pretending on your private islands 


|ADEA|ADEAJEDA|EDA|ADEA| 


Instrumental Break (over verse) 


Any a you get lonely, ae can buy a ae for your a 
Don't have to be the only one, oe the ae life on your nae 
When you have . much money, you oe need love 
When your ee French maid doesn't - the job sae 

A D E A 


Just you and your honey, married on your own private island 


Get aca from city traffic and aoe your own noise 
aor your dream home and fill it és with your toys 
You mets the professor, she can be your Mary Ann 
Bang on your — drums and get a full-body tan 


A D E A 
When one just won't be enough, you can buy another private island 
A D E A 
You can grow your own stuff, and get high on your own second island 
E D A 
For the man who has everything, what's left to do 
E D A 
Stock it up with your favorite food, drugs and booze 
A D E A 


Just your money and you, losin' on your two private islands 


251 


You're So Beautiful 


Words & Music by Scott Cooley. Copyright © 2012 by Scott Cooley. All Rights Reserved. 


G A C D C# Ab F E At 
oOo xo o XX © © XX xx > oo x 
Hie stadt tH HHH HHH “TH He PtH HHH 


Intro |G|FIJE || 
G A 
Verse I I told you that I never would 
C D 
You said it would be so good 
G A C C#-D 
I said I wouldn’t help you if I could, but... 
N.C. G G#-A 
Chorus 1 You're so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
I tried to get away 
N.C. G G#A 
You're so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
You got me to stay 
N.C. GFE 
So beautiful 
G A 
Verse 2 I told you I was in a hurry 
C D 
You said I had no reason to worry 
G A C C#-D 
I said you’re future’s just a little too blurry, but... 
N.C. G GHA 
Chorus 2 You're so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
I tried to get away 
N.C. G G#-A 
You're so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
You got me to stay 
N.C. GFE 
So beautiful 
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G F 


Bridge You’re comin’ on way too strong 
Bb C 
You think you’ll change my mind before too long 
G A 
What makes you think I even care 
C D 


I wouldn’t dare, but when you’re right there, it’s just not fair... 
Spoken: I can’t help it 


| G-G#-A (harmonic 12" fret) | C-C#-D (harmonic 7" fret) | 
G-G#-A (harmonic 12" fret) | C-C#-D (harmonic 7" fret) |G F E || 


Solo Instrumental Break (over Chorus) 
G A 
Verse 3 I told you that I had a girlfriend 
C D 
You said your broken heart was on the mend 
G A C C#-D 
I said it’s not gonna matter in the end, however... 
N.C. G G#-A 
Chorus 3 You’re so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
I tried to get away 
N.C. G G#-A 
You’re so beautiful 
N.C. C C#-D 
You got me to stay 
N.C. GFE 
So beautiful 
Solo Instrumental break (verse) 
Chorus 4 Repeat chorus 
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Discography 


Below is a list of all official full-length studio albums released on the independent Scott Cooley Records (SCR) label. 


Each heading displays the release year, title, and catalog number. Each song title appears in sequential track order and is 
linked to the respective lyric/chord page within this book. Each sound recording phonogram ® was published and copy- 
righted in the release year shown and distributed as both compact disc (CD) and digital (MP3, FLAC) to online music 

stores such as Amazon, Apple Music, Spotify, YouTube Music and many more for purchase, download and/or streaming. 


2004 


Moon Dreams (SCRO1) 
Early Mornin’ Rain 
Midnight On The Moon 
Morning Star 


Light Years 
Under The Sun 


A Star Named After You 
Confess 


It's Been Too Long 
Serenity 

Better Days 

Watchin' The World Go By 
Blame It On The Moon 
Into The Sunset * 


Sense Of Belonging (SCR04) 
Forever A Memory 


Stay 
Three Mariachis 


Find My Way Back Home 
Without You 

King For A Day 

Your First True Love 

The River Of No Return 
Homesick 

Love Me Or Leave Me Alone 
What Money Can't Buy 
This Land Is Your Land ** 
The Invisible Man 


Rest Assured (SCRO7) 

1 Take Some Getting Used To 
Show Up 

Burn Your Candles 

Good For Me 

So Shy 

Baby Please Come Home 
Coney 


Call Me Crazy 
Hell On Earth 


Whatever Floats Your Boat 
Where There's Smoke 
Something About New Orleans 
No One To Call 


2022 Bluebird Days IT (SCR10) 


Wouldn't Have It Any Other Way 
Mountain Time 

Hope 

In The Winterim 

Forever Blue 

Birds Of Prey 

Green Love 

True Love 

Feather In Cap 

Stuck In The Wrong Dimension 
Stepping Stone 

Brain Dead 


Any Port In A Storm 


2006 Lakeside Landing (SCR02) 2008 Drive Time Companion (SCR03) 
1. Shoreline Miles 1. TornIn Two 
2. What Makes The World Go ‘Round 2. Road To Me 
3. Keeping Me At Bay 3.  Puttin' Up A Pole Barn 
4. Haul Away On The Halyard 4. Here To Listen 
5. Shred Betty * 5. Returning To The Scene 
6. Lakeside Landing 6. Doin' Nothin' 
7. Wake Of A Great Lakes Freighter 7. One More Mile To McDonald's 
8. Lonely Lover's Lullaby 8. In My El Camino 
9. Against The Tide 9. So Money 
10. Over The Waves ** 10. Cooley's Rap 
11. Fun In The Sun 11. Too Much Coffee 
12. All For Me Grog ** 12. The Good, The Bad & The Ugly 
13. Mackinac Island 13. Happy Go Lucky 
2012 Cherchez La Femme (SCROS5) 2014 Used To Be Good Looking (SCR06) 
1. Forever In Shame 1. Used To Be Good Looking 
2. LDid A Bad Thing 2.  ICare 
3. Cherchez La Femme 3. LKnow] Love You 
4. My Sweetheart, My Darling 4. UpNorth 
5. Too Close For Comfort 5. Fine On A Friday 
6. What About Me? 6. BC 
7. Hot Sauce 7. Brought It On Myself 
8. She Got Even 8. American Dream 
9. Please Louise 9. Algoma Central Blues 
10. With All Of My Heart 10. Happily Mad 
11. You're So Beautiful 11. Magazine 
12. No Reason Flowers 12. Goin’ Up To Leadville 
13. IflHad Time 13. Great Lakes Blues 
14. Smitten With The Mitten 
2018 Missing The Boat (SCR08) 2020 Bluebird Days (SCRO9) 
1. [Won't Forget You 1. Together Now 
2.  GotIt Made 2. Too Late To Turn Back Now 
3. Missing The Boat 3. Birds and Worms 
4. Your Own Private Island 4. Trampoline 
5. Warm All The Time 5. A Wonderful Way To Fall 
6. Time To Get Loose 6. Blue Devils 
7. Sand In My Suitcase 7. Boxed In 
8. Go With The Flow 8. Lonesome Hobo Blues 
9. A Tiki Torch For You 9. Look It Up 
10. Rogue Wave 10. Big Air 
11. It's Not Gonna Be OK 11. She’s A Dodo 
12. Sink Or Swim 12. Love Is Like A Rose 
13. Shipwreck Waiting To Happen 13. When I'm Gone 
Statistics: 
e 10 studio albums 
* 131 total songs | SCOTT COOLEY RECORDS 
e 3covers (** marked with a double asterisk) www.scottcooley.com 
e 2instrumentals (* marked with a single asterisk) 
e 128 originals 
e §=126 originals w/ lyrics 
e all released on June 21st of year shown 


More Information: 
http: //www.scottcooley.com/discography 
https://musicbrainz.org/artist/2d94a83d-0e74-4e7a-8848-b9a64183d525 
http: //www.discogs.com/artist/Scott+Cooley 
https://www.allmusic.com/artist/scott-cooley-mn0003744235/discography 
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126 of the best songs written by award-winning songwriter and independent solo 
recording artist Scott Cooley, specially arranged by Scott himself as heard on 
the released studio recordings from his first 10 albums, in the original keys. 


)ascap | SCOTT RICHARD COOLEY 
MUSIC PUBLISHING 


scottcooley.com 


j 


